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Take Thou This Day From God! 


‘TAKE thou this day from God, a solemn trust 
Which he commits to thee; and that it may 

Be well begun, spend its first hours with him. 

He knoweth all thy needs, and hath arranged 

For their supply. Thy pathway, too, this day 

Is marked upon his chart in heaven, and was 

Before ordained that thou should’st walk therein. 

And through the journey keep thy hand in his, 

For he will surely prove thy safest guide, 

Since he hath planned each step. And as there 

Come fresh opportunities for service, see 

Thou use each one for God, giving to him 

Glory in word and deed. So doing all 

As in his sight, when this day’s course is run 

Thou may’st hand its record unto him 

Without misgiving, rendering him account 

As good and faithful steward. If thou thus 

Shalt live each day for him, when sets life’s sun 

Thou shalt receive the Master’s own “Well done.” 

—Selected. 
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About Folks and Things 


Miss Bessie Alden, of Providence, R. L., 
is preparing a monthly missionary program 
and offering to send it free to any school 
in the conference which will use it. This 
should mean a great stimulation in mission- 
ary interest in the Sunday-schools of that 
conference. 

Dr. D. M. Helfenstein preached for his 
son Roy at the Dover Christian Church on 
a recent Sunday morning and took charge 
of the prayer meeting while his son was in 
Dayton at the board meeting. He speaks 
very highly of the people there and of their 
spirit of co-operation. 

Mrs. Carrie Beaver, of Advance, Indiana, 
president of the woman’s missionary work 
of the Western Indiana Conference, is 
setting a worthy example for other con- 
ference presidents in that she is visiting the 
various churches and summoning them in 
larger missionary work. 

Elsewhere in this issue will be found some 
statistics from Lieutenant Governor J. E. 
West with reference to the giving in the 
Southern Christian Convention and the 
Eastern Virginia Conference. It is certain- 
ly a remarkably fine record and we are won- 
dering how many can surpass it. 

The First Christian Church at Hunting- 
ton, Indiana, Dr. J. E. Etter pastor, recently 
held its jubilee and Thank-offering service. 
The program provided by Daniel-Auker and 
his finance committee was of unusual in- 
terest, and during the day the church re- 
ceived $1,180 in “talents,” with a number of 
the “talents” still to be returned. 


We hope that our Sunday-schools and 
churches are making plans to take care of 
their offering for the Near East at the 
Christmas time. The appalling distress of 
those little ones in Europe will make it hard 
for Christian hearts in America to enjoy 
their Christmas this year unless they are 
doing what they can to send relief. 


The church at Greentown, Indiana, Rev. 
P. W. Hunsinger pastor, has closed a splen- 
did three weeks’ revival in which the pastor 
was assisted by Rev. Fred Clevenger as 
evangelist. These brethren will be in the 
evangelistic field with their tent next sum- 
mer and will be glad to correspond with 
pastors or churches desiring dates. 


Rev. W. P. Kibbey, pastor of the Browns 
Wonder Church, Western Indiana Confer- 
ence, writes in very appreciative terms of 
Foreign Mission Secretary Minton’s recent 
visit and of the interest which has been 
created along missionary lines. This church 
also gave a pageant in connection with its 
Thank Offering which was much larger than 
ever before. 


The woman’s missionary society at Ur- 
bana, Illinois, for its Thank-offering pro- 
gram used the pageant, “The Road to Con- 
tentment and Happiness,” by Mrs. F. E. 
Bullock. It was pronounced exceedingly 
fine, especially the part taken in it by some 


of the business men who proved themselves 
to be both deeply interested and highly 
efficient as pageant players. The offering 
was $225. 


The First Christian Church at Greensboro, 
North Carolina, Rev. H. Russell Clem 
pastor, recently gave a pageant at the Sun- 
day morning service in order to present in 
forcible manner the claims of the church 
upon its membership for support. It was 
given in preparation for the raising of the 
budget, and was followed in the afternoon 
by a canvass of the entire membership of 
the church by the twenty-four workers ap- 
pointed for that purpose. The results were 
very gratifying. 


Dr. Carlyle Summerbell, who for the past 
three years has been pastor of our church 
at Conneaut, Ohio, has resigned that field 
to take charge of the Unitarian Church in 
Keokuk, Iowa. Under Dr. Summerbell’s 
ministry one hundred and fifty-seven have 
been received into the church at Conneaut, 
the attendance of the Sunday-school greatly 
increased, and pledges to the amount of 
$12,000 taken—of which more than one- 
fourth is already paid—for the erection of 
additional Sunday-school rooms and com- 
munity equipment. 


The host of friends of Miss Olive G. Wil- 
liams will be distressed to know that she 
seems to be under a continuing jinks of mis- 
fortune. After her long sickness, her fall 
last summer, and the very serious spell of 
pneumonia in the hospital at Raleigh, North 
Carolina, after our Burlington Convention, 
it would seem that she had had her share. 
But now comes word that in undertaking 
to sit up at the hospital, she fainted and 
fell, breaking her shoulder blade. We are 
trusting that her recovery may be quite 
rapid and that she may ere long be up and 
about again. 


Rev. A. W. Hook, secretary of publica- 
tions of the Miami Ohio Conference, with 
his accustomed zeal for subscribers, is send- 
ing out a letter to the pastors of the con- 
ference announcing a special club offer 
which ought to have the earnest co-operation 
of every pastor and church in the confer- 
ence. Through the co-operation: of the con- 
ference officers and the business manager, 
the exceedingly valuable history of the con- 
ference is being offered together with The 
Herald of Gospel Liberty at an exceptionally 
low price. See your pastor and ask him 
about it. This offer ought to bring a large 
list of subscribers. 


The First Christian Church of Versailles, 
Ohio, Rev. Hugh A. Smith pastor, held its 
dedication services on Sunday, November 26. 
Dr. J. F. Burnett preached in the morning, 
afternoon, and also in the evening when the 
dedication service proper was conducted. 
There were close to 2,400 people who at- 
tended the Sunday services. An especially 
interesting program for five evenings of the 
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following week was rendered in which a 
number of our denominational leaders par- 
ticipated. We hope to be able to give a 
fuller account of the dedication together 
with a picture of this fine new building in 
an early issue. 


Our friend, Brother J. F. Barnes,. for 
many years the secretary of the Eel River 
Conference, called at the Publishing House 
last week while visiting his son here in Day- 
ton. Brother Barnes is the superintendent 
of the Sunday-school at Huntington, In- 
diana, and is quite pleased with the results 
so far of the “Progressive Rally” which that 
school has adopted—instead, he says, of the 
old one-day “Hurrah Rally!” The plan is 
to have a goal set for each class, and Sun- 
day by Sunday work for the reaching of 
this goal through a continuous period. The 
school is rallying fine and the idea is work- 
ing much better than the one-day plan. 


In the back part of this issue will be 
found the program for the Week of Prayer, 
furnished by the Federal Council of 
Churches. In our last week’s issue we pub- 
lished the appeal from the Council, asking 
pastors and churches to observe this week 
of special petition and devotion. The Herald 
earnestly endorses the plan. We are glad 
that Brother Gilbert will shape our Prayer 
Page week by week to follow some of the 


ideas presented by this program for the 


week; and we not only ask our readers to 
give it their careful reading, but we hope 
that many pastors will lay aside these pages 
to use during their special week of services. 


On a “show of hands,” every member -in 
attendance at the General Board meeting 
indicated the fact that he is reading our 
new page on “Doings in Dixie.” And very 
many at some time during the meeting ex- 
pressed their great pleasure that Brother 
Riddle has undertaken this work. They all 
fear that he will have difficulty in finding 
news material sufficient to fill the page each 
week. Now that’s a sort of a challenge to 
our fellows of the Southern Convention— 
and we have a way of thinking that they'll 
show us! We do hope that every pastor 
there will keep constantly in touch with 
Brother Riddle and help him keep the page 
up to its present high standard. 


Dr. L. F. Johnson’s wife and sons have 
moved into the new Christian Orphanage at 
Carversville, Pennsylvania, where he will 
soon join them to take charge of the work of 
that new institution. He is much pleased 
with the responses which he is receiving 
from the church in his appeal for money 
to equip the orphanage. The cost of equip- 
ing a room ranges from one hundred to two 
hundred dollars and the rooms are being 
rapidly taken. There will be many other 
things necessary to provide also. Dr. John- 
son remains with the church at Vanderveer 
Park, Brooklyn, until the first of January, 
when he goes to take charge of his new and 
very important field which will include for 
the present the pastorate of the church at 
Carversville. 
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A New Necessity for Christian Liberty 


last few years, has been putting forth extended and 

determined effort to find itself, and to become sure 
of its mission as well as of its faith. A variety of reli- 
gious literature wholly new in the annals of Christendom 
has sprung up—discussing the missionary and social 
obligations of the Church, debating its very purpose, di- 
recting its activities, and studying anew the very concept 
of the gospel of Jesus Christ itself. A new vocabulary 
is on the lips of Christianity—and “evangelism,” “‘stew- 
ardship,” “social service,” and such words, have displaced 
“trinity,” “election,” “free moral agent,” “Apostolic suc- 
cession,” “holy orders,” and like terms, in the literature 
and conversation of the Church. Even the reinterpreta- 
tion and rediscovery of the phrase “the Kingdom of 
God,” in the teachings of Christ, is declared—as a sup- 
plement to the individualistic gospel the preaching of 
which is‘not sufficient for times like these. This new liter- 
ature has supplanted the time-worn books of theology and 
polemics on the shelves of every modern minister’s 
library, and the ideals and activities of the Church are 
yielding to the impact of their new challenge and discus- 
sion. 


F' the first time in its history the Church, within the 


UT this transition is not being made in perfect har- 
mony. These attempts to illuminate the gospel with 

the light of modern knowledge and to expand its mission 
to the circumference of modern conditions, are not going 
unchallenged. Many of the most devout churchmen de- 
nounce the whole modern movement, and many others 
question some phase of its thought or purpose. And 
these differences of opinion do not parallel former denom- 
inational lines. Men of unlike opinion are not segregated 
from each other in groups, as formerly; but are com- 
municants in the same church. Those who have been in- 
doctrinated in schools of thought entirely different, and 
who have been taught the very contrary with reference 
to certain modes and ceremonies, now sit side by side in 
the same pews and are members of the same Sunday- 
school class. Liberals and conservatives, orthodox and het- 
erodox are not only neighbors on the same street, but very 
frequently indeed are neighbors in the same church mem- 
bership—and it is certainly a sad commentary upon the 
state of religious thought to have to acknowledge the fact 
that sometimes they are far kinder to each other and 
more agreeable to live with as neighbors on a street than 
they are as neighbors in the same church fellowship. 
Another factor which is adding to the intellectual chaos 
and lack of unity in the Church is the utter breakdown of 
ecclesiastical discipline. A new sense of freedom has 
come. The uniformity of other days has passed from 


the churches forever. The restrictions of creeds and 
statutory discipline are sources of irritation rather than 
mspiration or regulation. Even in the denominations 
which fancy themselves “creed churches” and true to the 
faith, there is the most surprising variety of beliefs and 
a bitter resentment against any attempt at the regulation 
of individual faith and opinion. Heresy trials are relics 
of the past—and only the belated in any intelligent com- 
munion would venture to suggest one. And blind and 
unyielding loyalty to sectarian dogmas has become a 
liability instead of an asset in the life of a Christian. 
Men and women who are too loyal to their denomination 
are looked upon with suspicion or disgust by their fellow- 
Christians, who see no reason why any denomination— 
unless perchance it be their very own!—should stand in 
the way of the progress of the Kingdom. Every year 
adds to that number of Christian people in every com- 
munity who are convinced of the good sense and the 
necessity of discounting denominational lines and sec- 
tarian shibboleths in order that Christian forces may 
unite in the work of the gospel. Sunday-school, Chris- 
tian Endeavor, Anti-Saloon League, and many other lines 
of Christian activity are bringing folks of all churches 
together in a common cause. And these interdenomina- 
tional and non-denominational fellowships in Christian 
work are making imperative a reforming of traditional 
views on the matter of Christian liberty. In such inter- 
denominational associations individuals from different 
sects must set aside their creedal and ritualistic differ- 
ences, not only for the moment, but must come to see 
that genuine Christian life and service are in no manner 
of means contingent upon either theology or ritualism. 


HEN one thinks these things through, it is plain to 

be seen that a larger number and more varied types 
of thought must be accommodated within the Church to- 
day as component and workable parts of the same organ- 
izations than ever before in its history. These men and 
women of such radically different theologies and ceremo- 
nial practices simply must live together and work to- 
gether in peace. There is no other way. It is idle and 
silly to hope that the present situation in the Church ever 
can be unscrambled and put back into its old water-tight 
compartments, in which each denomination shall be care- 
Tully segregated from the others in all religious contacts. 
Modern circumstances and modern sanity not only press 
us close together in one indivisible whole, but every com- 
ing year will see the Church of Jesus Christ forced more 
and more—for the sake of its own preservation—into an 
actual recognition of its oneness. And all of this can 
mean nothing else but that there must come a new and 
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larger freedom for the individual Christian in intellectual belief 
and ceremonial choice. It is becoming inevitable that we recognize 
each other as Christian, not on the ground of theological beliefs or 
ceremonial practices, but on the individual’s loyalty to Jesus Christ 
in purpose and character. So long as denominations stood off 
throwing intellectual and ecclesiastical brickbats at each other, 
every group might undertake to write out a confession for the 
others to sign; but now when Christians of every shade of opinion 
and practice are living together in the same church fellowship and 
trying to work together in the same interdenominational organiza- 
tions, it has become imperative that there be written into the life 
of the Church a new and larger definition of Christian liberty 
which will grant to every individual the right to settle all of these 
things between himself and his God—and still count him Christian 
so long as the loyalties of his life and the beauty of his character 
prove him so to be. There is positively no other alternative if the 


Church is to live. 
Aroused at Last 


T last President Harding and his helpers at Washington seem 

to have awakened to the deadly peril which they have per- 

mitted to grow apace in this country through their indiffer- 
ence or neglect in the matter of prohibition enforcement. Recent 
statements from Washington declare that the President and his 
Cabinet spent an entire session discussing the question and that 
the President had with much feeling expressed the conviction that 
the widespread violation of the prohibition law, especially on the 
part of so many well-to-do and otherwise respectable citizens, was 
putting a virus of lawlessness and disrespect for authority into the 
blood of the body politic in a way that would ultimately work 
great peril to this nation. This is what some of us have seen and 
known all along; and the religious press of the country has again 
and again been warning the authorities at Washington of the grave 
danger to our country in the attitude of officials and citizens who 
ignored the breaking of any law simply because they did not favor 
its adoption in the first place. 

Apart from a very few law-enforcement officials, our govern- 
ing authorities have been largely unconcerned about the constant 
violations of the prohibition laws. This has been obvious from the 
very first in nearly everything that has been done at Washington 
—and especially in the things that have not been said and done! 
Until very recently it was not publicly known on which side the 
President stood; and even yet he has made no stirring public pro- 


The Trend 


A Proposed Heresy Trial 


A fair sample of what we have reference to in our first editorial 
this week—the need of a larger Christian liberty in the Church— 
is now being made quite prominent in many religious periodicals. 
We refer to the case of Dr. Harry Emerson Fosdick, the noted 
Baptist minister who is the pastor\ of the First Presbyterian 
Church in New York City. Dr. Fosdick is the author of one of 
the best known and most highly esteemed sets of religious hand- 
books ever written—The Meaning of Prayer, The Meaning of 
Faith, The Meaning of Service, and The Manhood of the Master. 
We doubt if ever in the history of the Church the books of any 
other author have answered a more pressing need on the part of 
the rising generation and helped more young men and women to 
find their way to a safe and tenable faith than have these. They 
have had a tremendous circulation among Y. M. C. A. men and 
college students. Not only has Dr. Fosdick cleaved through the 
uncertainties and the rubbish of old theological dogmas and termi- 
nologies that were confusing the rising generation and destroying 
its faith, but he has just as clearly and just as insistently voiced 
the necessity for a positive and dynamic type of Christianity that 
will stand the test of this positive generation. 

It is not surprising, then, that his clear thinking and convinc- 
ing leadership away from dogmatism and ceremonialism should 
have brought down upon his head a very tempest of unrestrained 
and bitter denunciation—denunciation which takes no account of 
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nouncement for law enforcement or public appeal for prohibition. 
One of his cabinet members made his wealth from the liquor busi- 
ness and others are known to be kindly disposed towards the 
liquor business. Congressmen have openly, without any rebuke 
from their leaders, advocated beer and wine and have almost justi- 
fied the violation of the liquor law. {fn many places sympathizers 
have been appointed as law-enforcement officials. And finally the 
Government itself sold liquor on board its own vessels until the 
protest of the American people forced it to abandon the project. 
With all of this apparent friendliness on the part of those in charge 
of our Government, and with well-to-do and leading citizens in 
communities blandly violating the prohibition law whenever they 
got a chance, is it any wonder that those officials who were sincere 
found it almost impossible thoroughly to enforce the law? 

Here has been the whole trouble. Our political leaders, who 
have more to do with making and enforcing laws than any other 
one group, have played fast and loose with the whole question. 
From the President down through Congress and on down into our 
State and city offices, men who are supposed to be highly intelli- 
gent and to have the good of our nation deeply at heart have held 
an attitude towards the whole prohibition, enforcement question 
which would have done dishonor to a group of little boys. They 
have winked at law violations and made light of the Eighteenth 
Amendment. Comparatively few of them have uttered a word of 
protest, or sounded a single warning against this canker that is 
eating into the moral fiber of our people and their respect for our 
Constitution and Government. It is silly to suppose that this nation 
cannot enforce any law on its statute books. But it never can en- 
force prohibition or any other law with the large part of govern- 
ing officials in State and nation laughing at its violation or remain- 
ing silent in the face of constant and widespread lawlessness. This 
has been the crux of the whole matter. Our public men have seem- 
ingly sided with the bootleggers and their efforts to annul the pro- 
hibition law. A few months of real dead-in-earnest attitude on 
the part of the President and his officials, together with their open 
avowal of prohibition and a determined pronouncement for its en- 
forcement, would change the face of the entire situation. We 
hope that this is what our country now is to have. 

But it surely is a shame that it has taken all of these months of 
law violation under soft-handed enforcement to teach our authori- 
ties that a nation can segregate the spirit of anarchy. It will, if 
palliated, soon spread from one law to others until the whole body 
politic is shot through and through with it. 


of Events 


the beauty of his Christian character or his unswerving loyalty 
to Jesus Christ in a life dedicated completely to Christian service. 
Reactionary leaders and periodicals have spoken against him in 
the extreme language which always characterizes heresy hunters. 
Finally the Presbytery of Philadelphia has gallantly offered its 
services to rid the church of his leadership, and has called upon 
the General Assembly to take steps to see that the preaching which 
is done in the First Presbyterian Church in New York shall here- 
after be in harmony with the Confession of Faith! 

How far such a move can get in this day and age it will be in- 
teresting to observe. But two things are sure. The one is that 
whatever action against Dr. Fosdick that any Presbyterian body 
might take will simply prove to be a boomerang against that ecclesi- 
astic order itself. Dr. Fosdick and his teachings are secure, se- 
cure not only because he has behind him a great part of the on- 
coming younger generation and no little part of the present min- 
istry in all of the leading denominations; but secure also because 
they are founded on Christian truth which is deeper than most of 
his antagonists have been thinking. But it is not very likely that 
any Presbyterian body will have the temerity to undertake such a 
heresy trial; for they have always made a sorry mess of such 
trials in the past and helped promote the very thing they fought. 
As the leading Presbyterian paper, The Continent, says: “When 
conservative theologians plan to promote schism, they merely plan 
to insure the triumph of liberalism. Also they plan to ruin tem- 
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porarily—while they fight their battle doomed to defeat—the spir- 
itual efficiency of the church.” 

And the second is this, that the Christian denomination will 
watch with a great deal of amused interest this effort of the Pres- 
byterians to bring a fellow-Christian, who is as good and as wise 
as they, to court on a trial for his faith. The very thought of such 
a thing is contrary to our historic Principles and ought to have 
the utter condemnation of all of our people. To try a preacher of 
the Twentieth Century by some old creed written by far inferior 
preachers of several centuries ago, ought to be intolerable to every 
thinking heart. It was in protest against such very things that 
the Christian Church came into existence, and it is against this 
sort of thing that it has fought all of its life. It would be pathetic 
irony, then, if any preacher or leader of our denomination now, 
simply because his conservative views do not harmonize with those 
of Dr. Fosdick, should seem in the least measure to sympathize with 
any heresy hunting jamboree in the Presbyterian brotherhood. For 
a hundred years our church has been mind and soul against such 
infringements on the rights of the individual and it is not going to 
give up its historic position at this late date, especially now that 
all the rest of the denominations are coming so rapidly to the same 
ground. 


The Motion Picture Trust a Grave Menace 


The Dayton Council of Churches has spent much time, through 
its secretary as well as its committees, in studying the movie picture 
business. It has interested itself in two special lines, the one, the 
showing of better pictures; and the other, the closing of the movie 
picture theaters on Sunday. In the former it has made quite a 
contribution to good pictures in Dayton—by protesting against 
those of evil character, by reporting those which violated the rules 
of the censorship, and by praising the theaters which try to main- 
tain a high standard. But in the matter of Sunday closing, the 
Council has met many difficulties. His study of the whole situa- 
tion, and his very practieal and extensive experiences with the 
question, have led Rév. Irvin E. Deer, the secretary of the Dayton 
Council of Churches, to say in his November report: 

The most dangerous situation in this industry just now is the 
organized effort to open the theaters in all places which, up to the 
present, have kept them closed. The strategy is to insist on the en- 
forcement of the so-called Blue Laws so vigorously as to make 
every one disgusted and thus pave the way for throwing every- 
thing wide open. It ought to be made very clear in every com- 
munity that there are no Blue Laws, and that the officials have no 
authority to proceed as they seem to be doing in some places. The 
interests have been preparing for this for five years, a great fund 
has been raised, and the motion picture and theatrical interests 
are determined to commercialize the Sabbath in every hamlet in 
America. The recent campaign in Massachusetts indicates that 
the motion picture industry is now one of the most dangerous men- 
aces to democracy and free institutions. With the tremendous 
educational power at their disposal, they are able to mislead the 
entire nation. I consider that the motion picture trust has now 
become as grave a menace as was the organized liquor traffic. 


A Great Work of Bible Distribution 

The one hundred and thirteenth anniversary this week of the 
New York Bible Society makes timely such interesting facts as the 
following: It is distributing the Scriptures in fifty-three languages 
and in raised type for the blind. It places special emphasis upon 
the free distribution of the Scriptures in order that, as far as pos- 
sible, every individual not having a copy may receive one. The aim 
is that no one desiring a copy of the Scriptures shall be without it. 
The missionaries of the society are at Ellis Island, meeting the im- 
migrants as they arrive, and the society has been working among the 
immigrants for nearly ninety years. Many of the immigrants have 
never seen the Book before. When they arrive they see nothing but 
strange cabalistic signs. Everything is new to them, and when a 
worker of the society offers one of these strangers a copy of the 
Bible in his own tongue, he is at once interested and delighted, for 
he recognizes his own language. It is the first time that most of 
the immigrants ever possessed a copy of the Bible, and they carry 
it to their new homes. It is impossible to measure the influence for 
good that this work has upon the lives of these new Americans. 
The international character of this work is seen in the fact that 
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these immigrants ask for Scriptures in order to send to their rela- 
tives in foreign lands. Many immigrants too, after a sojourn here, 
return to their own countries; thus the Bible and its message is 
carried to Europe, Africa, the islands of the sea, and to the re- 
gions beyond. 

An important work of the society is Bible distribution among 
the seamen. The Scriptures are given to those on the great 
steamers, canal boats, fishing smacks, and all kinds of vessels. 
More than a million sailors come into the harbor of New York 
cach year and go out again to every port on earth. The seamen 
as a class are neglected by many, but the workers of the New York 
Bible Society carry friendship and good cheer along with the Scrip- 
tures that are given every month to thousands of these men. This 
work is national and world-wide in its influence. 

The work of the New York Bible Society is further diversified 
ky the representatives of many churches carrying the Scriptures, 
without note or comment, into the institutions, hospitals, prisons, 
and the homes of all nationalities. 

A special work of the New York Bible Society is the circula- 
tion of the Scriptures in raised type among the blind, and it is the 
only society publishing the authorized King James Version of the 
Bible in the new universal system of raised type for the blind. 
These books are usually given free and no persons are so full of 
appreciation as the blind. Books in the raised type are always ex- 
pensive on account of their size and the limited number published, 
the entire Bible for the blind costing from twenty-five to two hun- 
dred and fifty dollars, according to the system of raised type. 

The work of the society is limited absolutely to that of Bible 
distribution, no other literature of any kind being circulated. 

The home of the society is in its new Bible House, known as the 
New York Bible House, No. 5 East 48th Street, New York N. Y. 


Bible Picture Rolls Needed on Every Mission Field 


Now that the International Uniform Lessons are again being 
taken from the Gospels, the urgent appeals of multitudes of for- 
eign missionaries can be honored with just a little thought and a 
very small expenditure of money. These picture rolls are wanted 
on every mission field and while any picture roll is useful, those 
which depict the Life of Christ are especially valued. Beginning 
with October the lessons are taken from Luke for six months and 
a “S. O. S."—“Save Our Scrolls’—is broadcasted that every Sun- 
day-school which uses these scrolls may know how to place them 
in the outstretched hand of a missionary. The go-between is the 
Surplus Material Department of the World’s Sunday School Asso- 
ciation, 216 Metropolitan Tower, New York City. Samuel D. Price, 
D. D., the superintendent of that department, knows of many things 
which the missionaries are appealing for in addition to the picture 
rolls. Write for a card of introduction to a missionary and you 
will receive all needed information. Indicate your denomination 
in writing and you will receive the name of a worker in your own 
church. Mail your package when you are through with the roll at 
the end of each quarter. Picture cards, however old, are also de- 
sired. This department has placed more than 40,000 introductions 
since 1909 when it began this specialized work. 

Oo 

According to an exchange, one of the girls of the Ramabai 
Mukti Mission at Kedgaon, India, founded by Pandita Ramabai— 
an interesting account of whose work appears elsewhere in this 
issue—has gone as a Bible woman to the borders of Nepaul, in the 
“closed lands” of India. A band of four has gone out for gospel 
work in Pandharpur, the “holy city of Hindu pilgrimages.” There 
are now twenty-eight of the women of this mission working in that 
city and near-by villages, and another band of six has gone on 
a similar mission to another district. 

oO 

The progress of the Christian faith in Uganda, according to The 
Ministers’ Monthly, is shown by a statement of Archdeacon Basker- 
ville. When he entered this country, in the heart of Africa, in 
1890, there were three hundred Christians, while now there are 
128,000. He was present at the first confirmation of seventy con- 
verts in 1890, in a church which now has 13,000 members. There 
was one church in 1890, now there are 2,000. 








A Great Christmas Gift for Your 
Teacher or Pastor 


Every Sunday-school Teacher, Pastor, Superintendent, or workers using the Uniform Inter- 
national Lessons should own or have one or more of these commentaries. Must have them, if they 
‘are to do the largest and most effective work possible for the extension and upbuilding of the 
Master’s kingdom. In the hands of the Sunday-school teacher rests a grave responsibility and 
every lesson taught should have most careful and prayerful preparation with that goal ever in 
view of leading the pupil into a fuller knowledge of and to the acceptance of Christ as his per- 
sonal Savior. Below is given a list of the best helps published on the International Uniform 


Lessons. 
Peloubet’s Select Notes 


By Amos R. Wells, Litt. D., LL. D., for twenty years Dr. Peloubet’s associate in writing this book. 


The World’s Greatest Commentary on the International Uniform Sunday School Lessons. 
Comprehensive, Practical, Scholarly, Condensive, Suggestive, Inspirational. 

Complete in Maps, Pictures, Illustrations, and adaptable material. 

One of the best known helpers to pastors, teachers, and scholars. 


Price $1.90 net. (postage 10c) 


Tarbell’s Teachers’ Guide 


To the International Sunday School Lessons. Printed in clear plain type with many handsome 
Illustrations, Maps, Diagrams, ete. 

One of the most complete and useful of all Sunday School Commentaries, presents the very best 
comments on the lessons, including every conceivable help that modern science and modern methods 
have devised. Net $1.90 (postage 10c) 


The Practical Commentary 


On the International Sunday School Lessons. Cloth. 
With its hints to teachers, illustrations, blackboard exercises, questions, maps, etc., this popular 
help has for many years supplied the need for a good, all-round commentary at a popular price. 
Net 90c (postage 10c) 


The Monday Club Sermons 


For forty-seven years this annual volume has maintained its place as a commentary on the 
International Sunday School Lessons that is ‘‘different.’’ Its particular value lies in its unique 
analysis of the lesson, affording the leaders of adult classes in particular a summary which is un- 
usual, supplementing all other ‘‘helps.’’ Price, $1.90 (postage 10c) 


- Snowden’s Sunday-school Book 


Practical Expositions of the International Sunday School Lessons of 1922. Improved Uniform 
Series; Topics for Young People and Adults. By Reverend James H. Snowden. Price $1.25 


The Gist of the Lesson by Torrey 


A Commentary on the International Sunday School Lessons. 
‘‘To those who have possessed and used former issues that for this year will need no com- 
mendation, It is not only handy in form but wondrously complete.’’—Christian Intelligencer. 


Flexible cloth. Net 35¢ 
RUSH YOUR ORDER TO US 


The time is short and you should send order today to The Chris- 
tian Publishing Association so as to have your helps in time for the 
New Year. 











seem to need filling. With thirty thou- 
sand vacant pulpits in all denominations 
of our country; with hundreds of vacant 
pulpits in our own Christian Church; with 


[’ is superfluous to say that the ranks 


‘momentous problems that the pulpit alone 


can solve; with ‘moral issues that involve 
civilization itself, which moral issues can be 
faced effectually only in the light of pulpit 
teaching—there is no need, I say, of em- 
phasizing the fact that the ranks seem to 
need filling. And the world is heart hun- 
gry for that which the pulpit alone can give. 

God laid down for himself no rules or 
tests; and so from the call of Moses and 
Samuel to that of Paul and ‘Timothy, you 
find no two preachers called alike. The call 
to each and all is different. 

But God uses men and not angels to reach 
men. John is not the only man entrusted 
with the message, “Prepare ye the way of 
the Lord; make his paths straight.” The 
way of approach for the divine messenger 
must be cleared by human hands. God calls 
preachers and fills up the ranks; but man 
must clarify the atmosphere so that youth 
may hear and rightly interpret the voice of 
God. God’s voice called the youthful Sam- 
uel, but it found him in the house of the 
Lord and in proximity to Eli, who must pre- 
pare the lad to properly interpret the voice. 
God called Paul out of an open sky and 
sent him forth to suffer great things for his 
Lord. But that is not the first nor the last 
time that an awakened and guilty conscience 
has brought bliridness to the eye and dizzi- 
ness to the head of a gross offender against 
the Lord’s Christ. For Saul had consented 
unto the death of the martyr Stephen and 
had been in an atmosphere surcharged and 
to a degree clarified with the light and heat 
of preaching the gospel of the Son of God. 


Out of what sort of atmosphere, then, 
out of what kind of environment, does God 
call and create preachers? Since no two 
preachers are called alike, since God does 
not repeat himself, can any condition be de- 
fined or pointed out from which preachers 
are called and created? 


Observation leads me to affirm that the 
ranks of the ministry are filled from condi- 
tions ereated by three sorts of persons: 
First, Persons with a passion for souls. 
Wherever you find a person consumed with 
a passion for the salvation of those about 
him, and finds his highest joy in spending 
and being spent that others may know and 
receive Christ as a personal Savior, you 
will find God calling men to preach in that 
person’s wake. That person consumed with 
such a passion may be either parent, teach- 
er, or preacher. The avocation of such a 
person matters little; the vocation is soul- 
winning. When God fills a soul with flame 
that burns and blazes and blisters, God is 
preparing such a one to lead others into the 
gospel ministry. 

There was in the flesh till recently 
amongst us a preacher, a pastor, a devout 
man of God. Many here would know his 


Filling the Ranks 


BY REV. J. 0. ATKINSON, D. D. 


name. His ministry was not long. He was 
late beginning and was cut down in middle 
life. Yet from that one man’s field of labor 
—and that by no means a large parish— 
there came in his lifetime eleven preachers, 
some of them among the ablest and best we 
have in our Christian ranks today. Why 
did God call eleven active, able, worthy min- 
isters from this man’s field of service? I 
say it was because this man had a passion, 
was literally consumed with a flame, for 
soul-winning. He believed with his whole 
life that a preacher’s business was soul- 
winning, and youth sprang up under his 
preaching who are giving their lives now to 
filling up the ranks. George Eliot says that 
a thing well done makes that thing seem 
worth doing. This man was used of God so 
markedly and so successfully for soul-win- 
ning that the youth of his congregation 
deemed it worth while to give their lives to 


HHH 
uh 


LA 
A Morning Prayer 


UARD me for yet another day, 

For life is new with morning’s ray; 
And foes are strange, untrod the way; 
Guard me through this an unknown day. 


Gird me for yet another day, 

Though guarded I must fight and pray; 
Teach me to draw my sword or stay; 

O gird me while guarding me today! 


Guide me for yet another day; 

Guarded and girded, yet I stray. 

Find paths for me and I obey; 

Guard, gird, and guide me, one more day. 


Guard, gird, and guide me every day, 
Sou when all things of time decay, 
In morn of heaven by grace I may 
Enter thy perfectness of day. 
—Frank W. Gunsaulus. 
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this sort of work. Henry Ward Beecher 
was once asked what feeling was uppermost 
in his mind when he faced his congregation 
on Sunday morning. His reply was, “A 
feeling of compassion”—a heart hunger to 
reach with the gospel lives that are lost and 
undone without it. Does a passion to reach 
the unreached and save the unsaved to our 
Lord’s Christ consume us? 

But it may be inquired what creates or 
constitutes in one a passion like this? There 
are two constituent elements of such a pes- 
sion. First, A profound sense of sin and an 
abhorrence of all its evil and hideous con- 
sequences. If there is a dropping off in the 
number today of those entering the minis- 
try you may attribute that deplorable fact, 
in a measure at least, to our loss, or partial 
paralysis, of the sense of the magnitude and 
hideousness of sin. It is a characteristic of 
our day to palliate sin, to apologize for or 
blink at evil. Sin does not look, or cer- 
tainly is not pictured as dark, hideous, and 
hateful in our day as it was in the days of 
Jonathan Edwards, for instance, or even in 
the days of our own youth. Said a pastor 
awhile ago, “I don’t meet men who regard 
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themselves as sinners.” Is there not in your 
midst and in mine a decline in the sense of 
sin? We are talking of environment, of 
community betterment, of social uplift, of 
industrial and economic conditions. These 
we ought to have a regard for and must; but 
rot to leave the other unheeded or unsaid. 

Not long since I saw from a publisher 
that the outstanding and characteristic ser- 
mons of the year to the students of one of 
our great universities had been published in 
a book. I sent at once for the volume and 
read it through. From cover to cover I 
found not a sentence that would tell a sin- 
ner the way of eternal life and forgiveness 
of sins through the death and resurrection 
of Jesus Christ. This may be called preach- 
ing, but is it really preaching? To me they 
were splendid lectures and essays on ethics; 
but I cannot see how they could carry con- 
viction to a sinner’s mind or call to repent- 
ance one erring soul. The first element in 
preaching is to reveal the individual to him- 
self, show the individual preached to who 
and what he is. This was the method Christ 
always used. He made the individual see 
his own sinful and sinning self and cry out 
for help. He made the blind man realize 
his blindness and then exclaim, “Oh, thou 
son of David, have mercy on me.” He made 
the non-believer see the folly of his way and 
cry out, “Oh, Lord, I do believe, help thou 
my unbelief.” He made the doubter despise 
his skepticism and cry out, “My Lord and 
my God!” When he preached his great ser- 
mon to the woman of Samaria at the well 
he first revealed that woman to herself. He 
next revealed to her what she might become. 
Then he revealed himself to her. The Son 
of God had the deepest sense of sin and so 
could and did reveal that sense to others by 
showing them their lost estate. “There is 
more rejoicing among the angels of heaven,” 
said he time and again, “over one sinner 
that repenteth than over ninety and nine 
that need no repentance.” Jesus Christ be- 
lieved in sin, in its evil and hideous conse- 
quences. This, I say, is one of the constitu- 
cnt elements in a passion for souls. Unless 
we believe there are lost souls, souls suf- 
fering under the blight and curse of sin, 
we are not apt to have a passion for their 
salvation. 

But there is a second element constituting 
a passion for souls, and that is a deep con- 
viction that through the power of preaching 
this world is to be won to Christ. “How can 
they believe without they hear and how can 
they hear without a preacher?” cried Paul 
the preacher. Christianity is the religion 
of preaching. “With its preaching Chris- 
tianity stands or falls,” declared Forsyth. 
Daniel Webster, in his famous Girard Col- 
lege speech, inquired, 

“And where was Christianity ever re- 
ceived, where were' its truths ever poured 
into the human heart, except in the track 
of the Christian ministry? Did we ever hear 
of an instance, does history record an in- 


stance, of any part of the globe Christian- 
ized by lay preachers, or lay teachers? 
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Wherever Christianity has been carried, and 
wherever it has been taught by human agen- 
cy, that agency was the agency of minis- 
ters of the gospel.” 


Christ chose preaching as the agency of 
winning the werld te him. “Ye shall be 
witnesses of me.” Just that—witnesses of 
Christ—bearing testimony of him. Preach- 
ing isn’t'a profession; it is a calling. 

“I can’t come here,” said Phillips Brooks 
to Harvard students, “and talk to you of 
the ministry as one of the professions. It 
isn’t a profession. I must tell you it is the 
noblest and most glorious calling to which 
a man can give himself.” No wonder min- 
isters sprang up in the parish of Phillips 
Brooks, and wherever he wrought. He had 
a conviction that the righteousness and pow- 
er of preaching were to save this wicked and 
sinful world, that witnessing for Christ is 
the apostle’s business. 


It is not books; it is not schools; it is not 
plans and purposes and propaganda that 
are to save this world to Christ. These 
are agencies and serve their place. They 
equip the minister and help him. But only 
the gospel as it is preached can save. “By 
the foolishness of preaching God sees fit to 
win this world to him,” says Paul. And his 
purpose shall be accomplished in the world. 
When a man goes forth into the world, a 
man sent of God as John was sent, to teach 
the righteousness of God and his power to 
save, then preachers follow in. his train. 
Ged calls preachers out of an atmosphere 
and conditions created by the one who holds 
to and proclaims to the world convictions 
like that. Such convictions give to man or 
woman, teacher or pastor, a passsion for 
sculs that provokes God to call preachers to 
his aid, until one can say of him as one said 
of David, “From day to day men came to 
David to help him, until there was a host 
like unto the host of God.” Oh! men and 
brethren, we need today a host to help us 
like unto the hosts of God. And God is able 
and willing to give them to us; but are we 
creating and supplying the conditions from 
which he can give them to us? 


If you wish to know why there is a fall- 
ing off of the number of those entering the 
ministry, is it not worth while to ask first 
if there is not a decreasing number of us 
pastors, teachers, fathers, and mothers who 
have, an abiding conviction that it pleases 
God by the foolishness of preaching to save 
this world to him? There is a vast differ- 
er.ce between foolish preaching and the fool- 
ishness of preaching. Man in his wisdom 
would never have chosen as simple and as 
commonplace a thing as preaching to save 
a world from wickedness. But that which 
in the wisdom of man seems so simple and 
impotent, in the wisdom of God seems all- 
powerful and sufficient. And even the fool- 
ishness of God is wiser than men. I say 
again, then, that it is the power of the 
preached Word that is to uplift this world 
and save it. 


I deny that it is a passion for pay or a 
desire for salary on the part of those out- 
side the ministry that prevents them from 
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coming in. It may sometime be a passion 
for pay, and not for souls, on the part of 
those who are in that prevents others from 
coming in. I know now a certain preacher 
whose salary is a pittance and whose living 
is close and hard so far as this world’s goods 
are concerned. But from one congregation 
of that poorly paid preacher four young 
men went to annual conference this year 
and asked. for license to preach the gospel 


The Pathway 
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BY THE PATHWAY OF LOYALTY 


HE happiest person is the one who has 
T endured the most for God, and done 

the most for God in the face of op- 
position. “Happy are those who have been 
persecuted for the sake of goodness.” No 
one was more persecuted than was Jesus. 
But he was happy in it all, because he knew 
he was doing the will of his heavenly 
Father. So is any person happy who is per- 
secuted because of his interest in goodness. 
for he is conscious of God’s approval of his 
life. And no one can be truly happy with- 
out that consciousness. “Happy are they 
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Solace 


THEY say of old Christ walked the road, 
And took of the road his fee— 

Broke his bread in a tent of green, 
And slept beneath a tree. 


They say of old Christ walked the hills, 
And loved each magic thing— 
Glad-hearted birds and singing rills 
And dewy flowers of spring. 


Then may not I, for a little while 
Steal away from my care, 

And find delight in the things that he, 
The Master, found so fair? 


—Verne Bright, in 
Northwestern Christian Advocate. 
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which are persecuted for righteousness’ sake 
(for the sake of goodness), for theirs is the 
Kingdom of Heaven.” 


The happy way of life is very seldom the 
easy way. The person who shuns life’s re- 
sponsibilities and who withdraws from the 
path of duty because of fear of being criti- 
cized and persecuted is thereby robbing 
himself of the happiness that is most worth 
while, the happiness of knowing that he is 
playing his part, doing his full share, in 
the game of life. Society is pushed for- 
ward by men and women who dare face 
criticism and abuse in the interest of good- 
ness, and in the interest of progress. If 
all followed the line of least resistence, and 
were fearful of criticism and abuse to the 
extent that they would not assume a respon- 
sibility which would lay them open to criti- 
cism, or make them liable to opposition, 
there would be no one to hold office in the 
churches, no one to fill our pulpits, no one 
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of the Son of God. Their pastor’s poor sal- 
ary and meager living did not deter them 
from helping fill up the ranks. This pastor 
believes with all his heart and soul that God 
Almighty is going to win this wicked world 
to the way of righteousness through the 
foolishness of preaching. And he creates in 
his church a condition from which God calls 
preachers. 
(To be continued) 


to Happiness 
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to teach in our schools, no one to accept of- 
fice of public service in city, State, or na- 
tion. Persecution is always the price of 
leadership. It is the price that few are will- 
ing to pay for the benefit of all. And happy 
is the man or woman who is willing to pay 
the price—who is willing to do his whole 
duty before God and before man regardless 
of what anybody says, and regardless of 
the abuse received. Loyalty is one of the 
most beautiful gems in the Christian’s 
crown of virtues. Loyalty to right, loyalty 
to duty, loyalty to God, is the keynote of 
Kingdom progress. It is a sure pathway 
to happiness. 


But in every walk of life opposition is 
the price that must be paid for progress. 
It is the price one must pay for a noble 
character. Thus the stately mansions of 
the soul are built. It is the price the youth 
must pay for his education. It is the price 
a church must pay as it honors God by ren- 
dering a worthy service to the community. 
It is the price demanded of those who would 
enter the Kingdom of Heaven. ‘“‘Happy are 
those who are opposed in doing good, for 
theirs is the Kingdom of Heaven.” 

When Jesus uttered the words, “Happy 
are they which are persecuted for right- 
eousness’ sake,” he was thinking of some- 
thing more than the criticism and opposi- 
tion of which some people of our day are 
so much afraid when duty calls them to 
act. Persecution in the day of Jesus and 
the disciples meant much more than it does 
now. Then it meant the cruel thrust of 
the spear, the gash of a sword, the lion’s 
teeth, the fagot’s flame, the foul and chilly 
prison, and it sometimes meant death. For 
Christ, it meant the Cross. 

But while persecution does not mean the 
same for the Christians of the Twentieth 


_ Century as it did for the Christians of the 


First Century, still the fact of persecution 
remains even today. Who does not know 
what a good man suffers in our day, who is 
willing to expose sin in high places? Who 
does not know what men and women suffer 
who, having the courage of their convic- 
tions, seek to overthrow the forces of sin 
and vice in their community? Why was the 
cause of temperance retarded for so many 
years? It was not because there were too 
few people in sympathy with the movement, 
but because so many were afraid to let the 
world know where they stood on the issue. 
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Political parties have been afraid to oppose 
the curse of intemperance for fear of suf- 
fering defeat by their opponents. Many 
men have been afraid to speak their con- 
victions for fear of losing favor in certain 
circles. 

Business has been afraid to oppose it be- 
cause of fear of losing patronage. And 
even many otherwise good men have been 
afraid to champion the overthrowal of the 
liquor traffic because of fear of personal in- 
jury, or of endangering their social pres- 
tige and business security. But happy are 
the men and the women today, who, during 
the time of unpopularity for the cause of 
temperance and prohibition, faced persecu- 
tion and did their duty, for now they are 
beginning to see the reward of their loy- 
alty. Loyalty to duty in the face of per- 
secution is the price that must be paid for 
progress and for lasting happiness. 

The harder it is for one to live the Chris- 
tian life, the happier he is in living it. The 
greater the temptation one can overcome, 
the greater is his victory. The more rugged 
the cross one bears, the more glorious the 
crown he shall wear. For instance, he who 
has no temptation to drink intoxicating 
liquor finds little joy in the fact that he 
does not indulge, as compared with the joy 
that comes to the man who has an appetite 
for strong drink but who fights the temp- 
tation and is true to his resolution to ab- 
stain. The person who has no temptation 
to impurity, no temptation to sensuality, 
finds less joy in the fact that he is chaste 
and moral than the one who is tempted by 
the thousand hands that would draw him 
down, but who is God’s power stands true. 
And so with all temptations. 

The one who is sorely tempted by these 
terrible sins, but fights against the tempta- 
tion with all his might and in God’s power 
wins out, thereby gains genuine joy from 
the fact of his victory. The young person 
who endeavors to lead a Christian life in a 
home that gives him no encouragement, ihe 
wife who has to live the Christian life in 
the companionship of an ungodly husband, 
or vica versa; the man who lives a Chris- 
tian life in some place of work among asso- 
ciates who are anti-Christian, such people 
are happier in their Christian experience 
than others can be who encounter practi- 
cally no opposition to being Christians. Op- 
position tests loyalty, and happiness is the 
reward of loyalty, the reward of faith in 
God and obedience to him in the everyday 
experiences of life. 

Loyalty knows no compromise. It is a 
straight path to happiness. The person who 
is loyal to his friends, loyal to his church, 
loyal to his community, and loyal to all his 
obligations and relationships in life, is 
bound to be happy. Such a-person can look 
squarely into a plate glass mirror and with- 
out blinking an eye say, “There is an hon- 
est person—one who is loyal to duty.” 

Loyalty to duty is the safest protection 
of human good, and human happiness. Peo- 
ple who act from sense of duty can always 
be counted on. The sense of duty is the 


highest motive of conduct. Men who em- 
brace opportunities as a matter of privilege, 
are not so dependable as those who respond 
from the sense of duty. A man is happy 
when he knows he is doing right. No one 
is ever sorry ior doing his duty. We never 
regret speaking kind words. We do not re- 
pent of rendering deeds of love and kind- 
ness, or of speaking in defense of those 
whose character is being wrongfully ma- 
ligned. These things never cause regret, 
no matter what opposition they may en- 
counter. But to fail to do them brings 


Prophets 


bitter remorse. “Happy are they who do 
right for the Kingdom of Heaven—the 
kingdom of happiness is theirs.” 


“Life’s bright hope—its sweetest peace— 
Is ours, can we forget 

And mend the broken sorrowed past 
Whose memory spells regret? 

The fairest rose conceals a thorn, 

And after pleasure, pain. 

Happy some, and some forlorn, 

Yet life is not in vain. 


“The cross is heavy and hard to bear 
And narrow the way and straight 
“Loyalty to duty alone brings happiness.’ 
Don’t learn the lesson too late.” 


Dover, Delaware. 
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Ye are the children of the prophets, and of the 
covenant which God made with our fathers, saying 
unto Abraham, And in thy seed shall all the kin- 
dreds of the earth be blessed.—Acts 3: 25. 


ANY of us have heard men say, when 
M asked their opinion concerning a 

given subject: “I am neither a 
prophet nor the son of a prophet.” Not 
very long ago we heard a former college 
president, a very able minister and scholar, 
make such a reply when asked a very 
pointed question. 


Let us see if such an answer will hold 
good. God is as near to man today as he 
was when this text was spoken, or when he 
spoke to the prophets in the days of long 
ago, and may inspire you for the work of 
the hour, to understand its problems, and to 
fight its battles, just as he inspired the 
prophets of old for the problems and con- 
flicts of their day. 

God did not speak to man for the last 
time nineteen hundred years ago. Poetry 
was not buried in Tennyson’s grave; and, 
given the “eye to see,” we may have Raph- 
aels and Murillos, yet who shall paint for 
us pictures of great beauty and magnifi- 
cence? 

We may be sons, not only of the scientists, 
poets, critics, and painters, but may we not 
be sons of the prophets as well? We may 
receive messages as direct as any message 
ever sent from heaven, and do a work as dis- 
tinctively divine as they. 

This, then, is our subject, the prophets of 
the present hour, of today. 

A prophet is one who speaks for God to 
men. America as well as Judea has had its 
prophets, and it is of the American prophet 
I want to speak. The prophet has always 
been the same, whether in America or Judea, 
The form of his work may be different from 
that of Judea, but it has been essentially the 
same work, 

What are the qualifications of a true 
prophet? The prophet is first of all a good 
man; the witness for truth and righteous- 
ness, not by his genius, not by what he is 
able to do, but by what he is. The sign of a 
prophet in the Old Testament which marked 
him as genuine, was that his soul burned 
with a passion for goodness, for purity, for 
religion. He would sometimes be a herds- 


man, or a statesman; but he was always a 
noble man. 

You have noticed in the Old Testament 
story that there were “schools of the proph- 
ets”—what we would call today theological 
seminaries or colleges. But, it did not fol- 
low that because a man had a theological 
education that he was a prophet. 

Today there are schools of art; but every 
one who has been trained in the school is 
not an artist. The first thing an artist often 
has to do is to emancipate his own soul, and 
shake off every sign of the school. If a 
man have the soul of music in him, the 
school may do him good; but the school can 
not make him a musician. Many Bible stu- 
dents have to emancipate their own souls 
before they can win souls to Jesus. 


So there were “schools of the prophets” 
which turned out a prophet now and then, 
but which turned out many that were not 
prophets. They had gone through all the 
drill and were perfect masters of the tech- 
nicalities of their calling. They had a high 
sense, no doubt, of what was due to their 
order. They may have had on the prophet’s 
dress or the “Prince Albert” coat, or had a 
fine estimation of the respect that ought 
to be paid to them; but the fire that burns 
in the prophet’s soul—the passion for truth, 
for goodness, for purity, or the courage that 
would fight any battle for God—that burned 
but feebly in them. 


Then, secondly, the prophet was the man 
moved by what he felt and saw, to act. To 
know whom to do was the first necessity. 
The prophet was not only a man who under- 
stood the times, but one who rose up to do 
the things the times demanded—a man who 
not only saw, but who dared not be silent. 

Elijah, the Tishbite, was not the only man 
in all Israel who saw the curse Ahab was 
to the land. We are told that there were 
seven thousand “who had not bowed the 
knee to Baal.” Elijah was the only man 
who dared face the king who had really 
troubled Israel. 

Three things in this respect make the 
prophet, and the man is never a prophet un- 
less the three be in him. 

First, he has the eye to see. Nothing 
tortures you more than a man who tries to 
console you but does not understand you; 
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_ who imagines he is soothing you when 
every word he utters cuts your soul until it 
bleeds. How many good people you have 
known who have been a terror to you. They 
want to heip you but do not know where the 
problems of life hurt you. They have not 
the “eye to see.” 

Others read you at their first glance. 
Their first word proves that they have 
plumbed your soul’s greatest depth. Like 
Luke, the physician, who had the “eye to 
see,” they lay their fingers upon your soul 
and say, “Thou ailest here and there.” 

Then again the prophet feels. What he 
sees moves him, haunts him, draws a veil 
of sadness over his face. Many who are 
sitting at the feet of Jesus are wholly and 
calmly indifferent to the sorrows and woes 
of the world. What do hosts who sit at the 
feet of Jesus every Sunday care for the 
cries of the poor or the ignorance and sin 
of heathen lands? 


Once again the prophet decries the 
remedy. He is the “seer.” But even that 
is not all. He embodies his vision; works 


out what he sees. 


The prophets are of many orders. We 
will mention a few. There are the great 
preachers. That goes without saying. 
America has had a noble line of them— 
Beecher, Moody, Talmadge, and many 
others.. No truth is established until it 
comes from the pulpit. The man who sets 
the hallmark upon it and sets it to going is 
the preacher. During the great World War, 
the value of the leadership of the ministry 
arose to a greater appreciation of our Gov- 
ernment than ever before. There are the 
great poets. America has had a noble line 
of them. Longfellow, Whittier, Emerson, 
Lowell, and a number of others, who have 
given us rich contributions from their fer- 
tile minds, a very large percent of which 
has been intensely religious. We are just 
beginning to understand the poet’s mission. 
He is not a mere reciter of words, but with 
prophetic vision he speaks to man of the 
glory of God, and the beauties of heaven. 

Then there are the great reformers— 
creators of new eras. These are always the 
world’s greatest saints. Martin Luther, 
John Calvin, Barton W. Stone, and many 
others, have contributed in a very large 
way, during epoch-making periods in the 
world’s civilization. America has contrib- 
uted her share to the world. All of these 
men are made out of the stuff of which 
prophets are made. 


You are in the succession of the prophets. 
“Ye are the sons of the prophets”—that is 
your great heritage. Problems have been 
wrought out and solved which will never 
need solving again. That is our great gain. 

The law of gravitation has been settled 
forever. There are social and _ political 
battles which will never need further dis- 
cussion. We shall never need the “Articles 
of Confederation” again; we have become 
a vast republic. So also are the great ques- 
tions of theology. The hideous questions 
which tortured our fathers, once swept out 
of the Church, will never invade it again. 
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And now you stand on the threshold of 
the prophets. “Ye are the sons of the 
prophets.” We will never have to fight the 
battles of justice, right, and truth as did 
our forefathers before us. ‘We are the 
sons of the prophets,” and it remains for 
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us to go forward and “see” and “feel” and 
“do” our tasks as we take our place with the 
countless millions who are to speak for God 
to man, and do our part in winning the 
world for Christ. 

Mooreland, Ind. 


Why Jefferson Entered the Ministry 


BY PRESIDENT W. A. HARPER 


cently published another of his illum- 

inating volumes on “Under Twenty.” 
It is a series of sermons to “big boys and 
girls.” If you are like the writer, you will 
not stop reading it once you have begun. 
The book is published by The Fleming H. 
Revell Co. The Christian Publishing Asso- 
ciation will order it for you. 

Dr. Jefferson is not only a successful au- 
thor, but he is a rare preacher. He could 
have succeeded in almost any line of work. 
Why did he become a minister? 

He was recently asked this question and 
he gave five answers. Here they are: Be- 
cause he had the gift of public speech. Be- 
cause he had the additional gifts of impart- 
ing knowledge, of molding character, of mor- 
al enthusiasm, and of moral discernment. 

A desultory glance reveals that these are 
great qualities and further that a ministe1 
needs them—not that a man may not suc- 
AAI 

F' I have faltered more or less 
In my great task of happiness; 

If I have moved among my race 

And shown no glorious morning face; 

If beams from happy human eyes 

Have moved me not; if morning skies, 

Books, and my food, and summer rain 

Knocked on my sullen heart in vain,— 

Lord, thy most pointed pleasure take, 

And stab my spirit broad awake. 

Or, Lord, if too obdurate I, 

Choose thou, before that spirit die, 

A piercing pain, a killing sin, 

And to my dead heart run them in!” 
WHIM OAC 
ceed without any one of them, but that their 
combination will produce a life of fruitful 
service for Christ. 

The gift of public speech. The minister 
does not have to be an orator, but oratory 
helps; and the great ministries of history 
have been rendered by men capable of grip- 
ping their audiences by their eloquence. 
Jefferson is such a man. 

The gift of imparting knowledge. This 
is a prime quality of ministerial success. So 
many, times a minister knows his subject 
but is unable to get his knowledge across 
to his people. Jesus was known as a suc- 
cessful teacher. He taught with authority, 
as one who knew his subject in terms of his 
listener’s needs; and so he could tell what 
he knew. A man with a stuttering mind 
has no place in the ministry. 

The gift of molding character. A man 
who has not this gift had better watch the 
character of his associates. A man who 
can force his viewpoint on others, however, 
can trust himself anywhere. A minister 
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must necessarily deal with all classes and 
situations. Unless a man can mold his as- 
sociates rather than be molded by them, he 
had better not enter the ministry. 

The gift of moral enthusiasm. The wrath 
which Jesus felt at the perversion of his 
Father’s house. If a man’s soul can be sat- 
isfied with sin around about him, he is not 
called to the ministry. A man who does 
not grow enthusiastic for the improvement 
of his life is doomed to fail in the ministry. 

The gift of moral discernment. The abil- 
ity to separate the things that vitally enter 
into life from the temporary expedients of 
an age. In every generation there are so- 
cial ills that hurt and which time will re- 
move. There are other issues that strike 
deep into the human heart and such evils 
recur in every age. The difference, may 
be connoted, perhaps, in the distinction be- 
tween immortality and sin. Sin is a con- 
stant problem, but immorality varies from 
age to age. There are churches, for exam- 
ple, which today regard it as immoral to 
have a musical instrument. I can remember 
when the first time a violin was used in a 
certain Christian Church several prominent 
members took immediate leave, because the 
violin was associated with the barroom and 
low life. The banjo"has hardly yet redeemed 
itself. The Y. M. C. A. today is greatly 
criticized for permitting certain kinds of 
games—innocent in themselves, but of un- 
canny association. The really great preach- 
er can distinguish the temporary and pass- 
ing elements of the mores from, the dis- 
tinctive items involving character and so 
leading to sin. 

I trust that many who read these lines 
will take new courage in their God-given 
work and that some who are hesitating 
about their call from God will see in their 
possession of these five sterling qualities 
are added reasons for yielding their lives 
to the Spirit’s leadership. 


Statistics in the South 


N 1921, the Southern Christian Conven- 

tion contributed for benevolences $146,- 
401.48, and for all other purposes $199,531.- 
68—making a grand total of $345,933.11. 
Per capita for benevolences, $5.18, and for 
all purposes $12.24. 

In 1921, the Eastern Virginia Christian 
Conference, contributed for benevolences 
$82,494.89, and for all other purposes $99,- 
471.22—making a grand total of $181,966.- 
11. Per capita for benevolences $9.94, and 
for all purposes $21.92. 


Suffolk, Va. 


J. E. WEsTt. 
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At Prayer Time 


Arise, shine; for thy light has come, and 
the day of Jehovah is risen upon thee. 
Isa. 60: 1. 


oO 


An outburst of hope is in itself a thing 
of beauty. And when some significant flasii 
leaps from the prophetic messages our 
thought is attracted at once to the message 
that is in promise. 

In this section of Isaiah, prophecy is at 
one of its brilliant points. The language 
even seems musical. It would be difficult to 
read through these materials and not feel 
that notes of joy were wanting to sound in 
our own lives. Had the Scriptures no great- 
er value, the influence of these lifting pas- 
sages would justify a permanent place for 
the Bible in human life. 

We know that hope is contagious —grief, 
too, gets a response in us, but its experi- 
ence is always heavy. Hope is associated 
with the buildiag emotions, and where it ex- 
ists the human spirit seems to act with the 
freshness of the morning. This quality of 
religion is one of the influences that make 
religion magnetic. 

Hope, too, is abiding. ‘‘Weeping may en- 
dure for a night, but joy cometh in the 
morning.” And faith cannot be faith, neith- 
er can any religious sentiment have promise 
of endurance, if it does not have the quality 
of hope to make it strong. 

Hence it may be fitting at times to test 
our faith and our influence by an attempt 
to see how much of the hope element that 
may be active within us. 


SS 


“Athwart the fearful gloom 
Of sin’s black night, 
Faith sees, slow-conquering, 
Love’s kindly light.” 
o 


“We ourselves are a part fulfillment of 
this prophecy. It is Israel’s God we wor- 
ship, Israel’s faith that beats in our hearts, 
Israel’s hope we cherish, Israel’s Messiah 
in whom we trust for salvation, Israel’s 
privilege to which we are admitted. The 
light is risen. It has spread to the dark 
places of the earth. Many out of every 
nation have come to its beams; they bask in 
its glory.” 

a 

The sixtieth chapter of Isaiah is the spir- 
itual counterpart of a typical eastern day, 
with the dust Jaid and the darts taken out 
of the sunbeams—a typical eastern day in 
the sudden splendor of its dawn, the com- 
pleteness and apparent permanence of its 
noon, the spaciousness it reveals on sea and 
land, and the barbaric profusion of life, 
which its strong light is sufficient to flood 
with glory. 

Under such a day we see Jerusalem. In 
the first five verses of the chapter, she is 
addressed as a crushed and desolate woman. 
But her lonely night is over, and from some 
prophet at the head of her returning chil- 


dren the cry peals, Arise, shine, for coin 
hath thy light, and the glory of Jehovah 
hath risen upon thee. In the east the sun 
does not rise; the word is weak for an ar- 
rival almost too sudden for twilight. In 
the east the sun leaps above the horizon. 
You do not feel that he is coming, but that 
he is come. The first verse is suggested 
by the swiftness with which he bursts upon 
an eastern city, and the shrouded form does 
not, as in our twilight, slowly unwrap itself, 
but shines at once, all plates and points of 
glory. Then the figure yields: for Jeru- 
salem is not merely one radiant point in a 
world equally lighted by the sun, but is her- 

lf Jehovah’s unique luminary.—George 
Adams Smith. 

oO 


“O Lord our God, arise 
The cause of truth maintain 
And wide o’er all the peopled world 
Extend her blessed reign. 


“Thou Prince of Life, arise 
Nor let thy glory cease 
Far spread the conquests of thy grace 
And bless the earth with peace!” 


oO 


It is not always easy to retain a confident 
attitude, however. An optimism that is 
blind, even if it walks under the banner of 
religion, may result in serious injury. A 
Co 

Brooding over endless night, 
I set the day star springing; 


Breathing on an ice bound earth, 
I set the ocean singing. 


Raining on a desert land, 

I watched the grasses grecning; 
I whispered to a drawsing dove 
And sent her mateward precning, 


Beaming on a barren bush, 

I set the roses blowing; 

I nestled in an empty heart 

And set the whole world glowing. 
—Schonberger. 


—— 
happy faith is something more than a denial 
of existing wrong. True religion attempts 
a survey of facts. And it is this fair obser- 
vation of life’s problems that often makes 
it difficult to feel the lift and the stay that 
a substantial hope should afford. Many to- 
day are not satisfied with any sense of joy 
that is unconscious of the unpleasant real- 
ities. The prayer of Louis Untermeyer is 
a very suggestive illustration: 

Open my eyes to visions girt 

With beauty, and with wonder lit— 
But let me always see the dirt, 

And all that spawn and die in it. 


Open my ears to music; let 
Me thrill with spring’s first flutes and 
drums— 
But never let me dare forget 
The bitter ballads of the slums. 


From compromise and things half done, 
Keep me, with stern and stubborn pride; 
And when, at last, the fight is won, 
God, keep me still unsatisfied. 


But in the light of this, religion still in- 
spires the human heart to hope; and further- 
more religion fills the hope it inspires with 
timely substance. For instance, religion 
seeks to be fully aware that today even chil- 
dren of teachers and families of the clergy 
are in the bread lines of Europe. But such 
knowledge only adds to our confidence that 
it is education and spirituality that can 
really build a civilization where bread lines 
are unknown. Representatives of whole- 
some faith are aware, too, that a large 
measure of failure has attended many of the 
efforts really to serve certain great demands 
of our age. But failure does not act as a 
repressive; it becomes a larger urge, a call 
for greater endeavor. 


oO 


Nations have begun to decay whenever 
forward-looking thoughts ceased to inspire 
them. Greece, Rome, France before the 
Revolution, all tell the same pitiful tale. On 
the other side, the unconquerable idealism of 
the Hebrew prophets brought forth after 
each defeat and apparent overthrow of the 
nation a residue linking itself through the 
promise of God to a great future. A marvel- 
ously picturesque phrase is that which is 
used by the author of the Book of Hebrews: 
“These all died in the faith, not having re- 
ceived the promises, but having seen them 
and greeted them from afar.” To see and 
greet from afar the future conditioned upon 
justice and covenant-keeping is the only 
promise of national perpetuity, as the na- 
tions of our time sorely need to learn.— 
Pounds. 

o 


“Religious movements begin to fail at the 
very moment when they cease to be forward 
looking.” 

“The very principle of eternal life is in 
the life that now is. Life must needs be 
prophetic to be worthwhile.” 


oO 


O Lord God, our Governor, we beseech 
thee, of thy mercy, that we may have the 
heavenly vision, and behold things as they 
seem unto thee, that the turmoil of this 
world may be seen by us to bring forth the 
sweet peace of the eternal years, and that 
in all the troubles and sorrows of our own 
hearts. we may behold good; and so, with 
quiet mind and inward peace, careless of 
outward storm, we may do the duty of life 
which brings to us a quiet heart, ever trust- 
ing in thee. We give thee thanks for thy 
mercy. Of thy mercy hear us. Amen.— 
George Dawson. 

ERNEST D. GILBERT. 
o 

“To do little things in a great spirit, to 
use little opportunities for a great end— 
this is the way of greatness.” 

o 
“It is not the circumstances of our life 


that give it its character, but our relation to 
God under any circumstances.” 
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Woman’s Work 


[Please send items for this department to either Mrs. Alice M. Burnett or Mrs. Lucretia 


Craig Helfenstein, Dayton, Ohio.) 


MBS. W. H. HAINER, Irvington, N. J., is 
~” to serve on the joint standing commit- 
tee for, Farm and Cannery Migrant Work 
of the Council of Women for Home Mis- 
sions. The Secretary, Miss Quinlan, writes: 

The work was never in a more encour- 
aging condition than now. This past sum- 
mer was a very successful one. We feel 
that we have really gained the confidence 
of both the canners and of the groups 
served, and now it will be easier to con- 
serve results. The enthusiasm and the 
spirit of the college girls are wonderful. 
They have thrown themselves heart and 
soul into this work and we find that they 
are talking it to their colleges. 


MARS. ATHELLA M. HOWSARE will 
“"~ serve on the joint standing committee 
of the Council of Women for Home Mis- 
sions for Negro Americans and Mrs. Abbie 
B. Denison on the joint standing committee 
for New Americans. 

Mrs. Alice V. Morrill is the new represen- 
tative to the Federation of Woman’s Boards 
for Foreign Missions. If anyone of our 


women is present at the annual meeting 
she can serve by proxy on these committees. 
E are glad to know that barrels are 
being received at Franklinton, and 
those who sent them are glad, and the peo- 
ple at Franklinton are glad to receive the 
useful things to wear and for their homes 
at a price they can afford to pay. So this 
little service will make many hearts glad. 
Senders should be sure to enclose with 
goods the name and post-office address. 
Both the name and address should be on 
the outside of barrel. One barrel has been 
received this month without name and ad- 
dress of sender. 


“CHOES are being heard from societies 
that held their Thank-offering service in 
November, societies and churches that could 
not hold their service in November should 
plan to hold it in December. Several presi- 
dents have written the churches of their 
conference urging them to observe this very 
helpful and helping service. 


The Forward Movement of the Christian Church 


REV. WARREN H. 
21-23 C. 


Headquarters, 


DENISON, Superintendent. 
P. A. Building, Dayton, Ohio. 


Department of Devotion—Rev. Ernest D. Gilbert, Fall River, Mass. 
Department of Evangelism—Rev. R. C. Helfenstein, D. D., Dover, Delaware. 
Department of Religious Education—Mr. Hermon Eldredge, Erie, Pa. 
Department of Life Recruits—Rev. W. J. Hall, Dayton, Ohio. 

Department of Stewardship—Rev. J. O. Atkinson, D. D., Elon College, N. C. 


Department of Tithing—Rev. E. A. Watkins, D. D., Lima, Oh 


io. 


Department of Home Missions—Rev. O. S. Thomas, D. D., Dayton, Ohio. 
Department of Foreign Missions—Rev. Wilson P. Minton, D. D., Dayton, Ohio. 


At Burlington 

vere the Forward Movement program 

seven representatives from as many dif- 
ferent sections of our brotherhood brought 
seven-minute messages setting forth, as they 
saw it, the value of the Movement, its ac- 
complishments and possibilities. One of the 
speakers was Rev. Rue Burnell, Superior, 
Nebraska, whose message we are glad to 
give to our readers this week. Read it care- 
fully. 


The Forward Movement 
By Rev. Rue Burnell 


[> of the outstanding tacts about the 
Forward Movement is that it has not 
been a program but an experience. It has 
not been, a machine, it has been a life; not 
an object, but a personality; not an en- 
couragement, but an inspiration. It has 
lived and moved and had a being, and we 
have beheld and felt its quickening. 

It has deeply and comprehensively intensi- 
fied our work. Its efforts have not been 
superficial. There has been a_ systematic 
launching out into the deep, with the result 
that we have not only taken a larger 
draught of the fish of accomplishment, but 
have cast a larger and stronger net than 
ever before, which, please God, will continue 


to bring still greater results in the days and 
years which are ahead. 

Into our schools and churches and homes 
there have been carried in a more intensified 
way than heretofore the claims of the gospel 
ministry, missions, and other forms of re- 
ligious work upon the lives of our youths. 
Field men have gone up and down through- 
out our church carrying information, vision, 
and inspiration for the task that is ours. 
Scores of institutes have been held, bringing 
to all parts of our field the concrete evi- 
dences that we have a work to do and are at- 
tempting to do it; and bringing also definite 
helps for the accomplishment of our task. 
Summer schools for deeper fellowship, 
greater inspiration, and fuller instruction of 
our pastors have been made possible by the 
Forward Movement. 

It is only natural that with our intensi- 
fied efforts there has resulted an enlarged 
vision. One usually sees unfolding possibili- 
ties in the worth while things. 

As a church, we have seen more of the 


great God, the Lord high and lifted up, 
whose Kingdom extends beyond the few 
people in any local community. The For- 


ward Movement has renewed the Master’s 
challenge, “Lift up your eyes and look on 
the fields that they are white already to 
harvest.” It has quickened our ears to his 
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parting request, “Go ye therefore and make 
disciples of all the nations.” 
It has opened our eyes to our financial 
ability and is bringing, as it has brought, 
an ever increasing sense of our stewardship 


of material things, so that today we are 
dreaming dreams and seeing visions of 
things larger than we formerly dared con- 
sider, and in our vision largely lies the key 
to the more abundant life which our Lord 
came to give us and from which we have so 
tragically shut ourselves. 

A student artist had fallen asleep before 
his unfinished picture and while he slept the 
master instructor, after having looked upon 
the outlines of his student’s work, took a 
crayon and wrote across the canvass the 
challenging word, “Larger.” The Forward 
Movement, as a messenger of God, has writ- 
ten in letters of fire across the outlines of 
our work as a church, the mighty challenge, 
“Larger,” and like Israel’s pillar of fire, it 
has led us toward a land where we may in a 
larger way provide milk and honey for those 
dependent upon us for the finding of the 
Living Bread and the Water of Life. 

The Forward Movement, more than any 
other thing in our history, has unified our 
efforts. We have often worked with en- 
thusiasm, but some have struck high, others 
low, some here and others there; and our 
methods have opposed our zeal. Through 
the Forward Movement we are together lay- 
ing the ax to the root of the tree and are 
recognizing the superiority of our unified 
efforts. 

For the success of this movement, its ac- 
complishments speak in eloquent terms. 
There is the voice of an ever increasing 
number of new buildings, churches, parson- 
ages, parish houses, mission homes, and 
other equipment. There is the message of 
many pastors who, from our summer 
schools of religious education, have gone 
back to their work with larger vision, more 
zeal, greater enthusiasm, and_ increased 
ability. There are the words of a score and 
a half young men and women being assisted 
in their educational preparation for a life 
of service. There is the word of a church, 
in a more nearly unified effort, delivering 
more telling service than ever before. There 
is the voice of an awakened people in their 
relation to their material possessions. There 
is the prophetic message of nearly four 
hundied of our young men and women, upon 
whose shoulders, as life recruits, will fall 
the mantle of responsibility as the leaders of 
our church. 

As we look forward to the possibilities of 
the Forward Movement, there is seen in ad- 
dition to the continuance of the things al- 
ready accomplished, the unique service of 
a stabilizing influence over all our work; 
something to inspire in all our departments 
and to prevent lopsidedness in all as well. 
A load of sheaves may be all good grain, 
but if not properly balanced, it is apt to tilt 
and the whole load be damaged. The For- 
ward Movement, with its all-round program 
of devotion, evangelism, religious education, 
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missions, and benevolence, is peculiarly fitted 
to perform this stabilizing task—the proper 
adjustmenti of all our work. 

And work is the expression of the whole 
heart of our movement. Its food and drink 
and air are work, and more work, and better 
work, for the building up of the Kingdom 
of him who came not to be ministered unto, 
but to minister. In its clarion call the For- 
ward Movement is saying— 

’Tis only a half truth the poet has sung 

Of the “house by the side of the way;” 
Our Master had neither a house nor a home, 
But he walked with the crowd day by day. 


And I think, when I read of the poet’s desire, 
That a house by the road would be good; 


But service is found in its tenderest form 
When we walk with the crowd in the road. 


So I say, let me walk with the men in the road, 

Let me seek out the burdens that crush, 

Let me speak a kind word of good cheer to the weak 

Who are falling behind in the rush. 

There are wounds to be healed, there are breaks we 
must mend, 

There's a cup of cold water to give; 

And the man in the road by the side of his friend 

Is the man who has learned to live. 


Then tell me no more of the house by the road. 
There is only one place I can live— 
It’s there with the men who are toiling along, 
Who are needing the cheer I can give. 
It is pleasant to live in the house by the way 
And be a friend, as the poet has said; 
But the Master is bidding us, “Bear ye their load, 
For your rest waiteth yonder ahead.” 
—Walter J. Gresham. 
Superior, Nebraska. 


Jesus Among Friends and Foes 


THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSON FOR DECEMBER 17, 1922 
Luke 10: 38-42; 11: 42-44, 53, 54 


BY HERMON ELDREDGE 
Secretary of Sunday-schools 


Golden Text—Ye are my friends, if ye do 
the things I command you.—John 15: 14. 
Poecce 


HOME DAILY READINGS 


Monday, December 11—Jesus Among 
Friends, Luke 10: 38-42. 


Tuesday, December 12—Jesus Among 
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Foes. Luke 11: 14-26. 
Wednesday, December 13—Jesus Among 
the Pharisees, Luke 11: 27-44, 
Thursday, December 14—F riendship 


Tested, John 16: 25-33. 


Friday, December 15—A Blessed Fel- 
lowship. John 17: 1-13. 


Saturday, December 16—Friendship’s 
Failure in a Crisis, Matt. 26: 36-46, 


Sunday, December 17—Friends of Jesus. 
John 15: 8-16. 


booe wee ce oe oe eo oe ewe wwe oe end 


Friends 

It was a wise man who, on being asked the 
secret of his success, replied, “J had a 
friend.” Friends make and unmake us. The 
faith of our friends spurs us on to be what 
they have faith to think we are. It was the 
“King of the Newsboys” whom I met on a 
southern Pennsylvania train one day, and I 
shall not soon forget the original poem he 
read to me entitled, “If I only wuz de feller 
what my mudder tinks Iam.” The title and 
content were afterward changed before pub- 
lication, but I feel that it was not im- 
proved. 

How many a lad or lass or how many a 
man or woman has risen to higher and 
better things because his mother or father 
or friend thought him to be morally bigger 
and better than he knew himself to be. How 
many a lad or lass or how many a man or 
woman has given up and lost out because 
his friends had forsaken him. “J will be 
true for there are those that trust me—I 
will be pure for there are those that care.” 

Years ago Amos R. Wells wrote of “lift 
up” letters and “pull-down” letters taking 
his text from the corner mail box. And we 
might write of “lift-up” people and “pull- 
down” people whom we meet daily. There 
are folks we meet who make life bigger and 
brighter and more worth while and who 
send us from their presence with a song. 


There are folks who dim the sky of promise 
and take all the joy out of living. 


Foes 


And foes make us, too, if there be the 
right sort of stuff in us. The resistance of 
Pharoh made a Moses (humanly speaking). 
The opposition of Saul made David a greater 
king than it would have been possible for 
him to have been without this battle of the 
giants. Foes and opposition may rouse the 
manhood within us if there is manhood 
there. The war brought many a man to 
light. 

Let us glory in tribulations also—not 
grovel in them. 


The Greatest Friend 


Old Judge Converse who wrote the music 
to “What a friend we have in Jesus” was a 
neighbor here until he moved to New York 
some years ago. He struck a _ responsive 
note in the soul of every Christian. The 
very statement of the title of that song im- 
plies a conviction and expresses a faith that 
makes Christianity worth while and Jesus 
more real than ever to us who have named 
and owned his name. 

“What a friend we have in Jesus—uall our 
sins and griefs to bear.” 

“Now as they went on their way.” V. 38. 


How much happens just in the common 
run of life—just as we are “on our way.” 


“A certain woman named Martha.” V. 38. 


With Jesus we are not simply a crowd of 
folks but we are certain individuals named 
Martha and John and Mary and William 
and “Each one of us must give an account 
of himself unto God.” 


“Received him into her house.” V. 38. 


The grace and blessing of hospitality. It 
is a great blessing to act as host to saint or 
sinner. It is a wonderful thing to have a 
great soul live for a day in your home and 
shed the grace of his personality on your life 
and into the life of those whom you love in 
that home. It is a great thing to shelter 
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under your roof a helpless soul who has 
nothing to give but who enlarges your heart 
by giving unto him. 


“IT thank thee Lord for snug-thatched roof 
From cold and storm, 

And that beyond my need is room 
For friend forlorn. 

I thank thee much for place of rest 

But more for shelter for my guest.” 


“Mary, who also sat at the Lord’s feet.” V. 39. 

In spite of our preconceived notions in ele- 
vating Mary and condemning Martha, yet 
the “also” in his verse suggests that 
Martha had been a learner at the feet of 
Jesus as well as her sister. It reads as 
though Martha had been there and Mary 
came too. 

May we all sit at his feet and learn of 
him. 


“Martha was cumbered about much serving.” 
Vv. 40. 


Martha was more concerned about dinner 
than about the feast of good which Jesus 
had brought. Her mistake was a mistake of 
emphasis. The dinner was important, but 
the lesson at Jesus’ feet was of more im- 
portance. Mary sensed this. Martha did 
not. 

“Man shall not live by bread alone.” 

“My sister did leave me to serve alone.” V. 40. 

Mary had evidently been helping her sis- 
ter, but had left her for the “good part” at 
Jesus’ feet. 

“Martha, Martha.” vV, 41. 


The repetition of the name showed the 
love of Jesus for Martha even in his chiding 
her for anxiety and worry about material 
things. 

“But one thing is needful.” V. 42. 

The world is full of things desirable, but 
the necessities are few. The Scotchman who 
went to town, returned and told how many 
things he saw in the store windows that he 
didn’t need, had the right idea of it. 

“My God shall supply all your needs ac- 
cording to his riches in glory by Christ 
Jesus.” If we have Jesus we have all. He 
is the one thing needful. 

“Woe unto you Pharisees!” V. 42. 

Jesus loved a sinner. Jesus was poor in 
this world’s goods and loved those who were 
poor. Jesus loved the rich young ruler. He 
loved the poor, needy, sick prisoners, but he 
could not stand a hypocrite. His “woes” 
went out against hypocrites in the church 
and out. He had no place and no use for 
pretense. Nathaniel might doubt Jesus and 
be welcomed, but no one could falsely pre- 
tend to serve and worship God and have 
the commendation of Jesus. 

Be not deceived, God is not mocked. 
“Laying wait for him, to catch something out 

of his mouth.” V. 54. 

These are the insidious foes—the sly, 
tricky spies who always look for the bad in 
a man; those who try to twist and use his 
own words against him. Foes of Jesus, foes 
of God, foes of their fellows—these have no 
right in the world except they use. that right 
to “get right with God” and use his word for 
him and not against him. 

Thy Word, O Lord, is forever settled in 
heaven. 
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BY REV. A. B. KENDALL, D. D. 
Secretary of Christian Endeavor 


Program Pointers 


Whoever has charge of the selection of the hymns 
will see that hymns breathing the spirit of loyalty and 
faithfulness are chosen. 

For a Scripture motto print on the board the words 
of the Master, ‘‘Well done, good and faithful servant ; 
thou hast been faithful over a few things, I will make 
thee ruler over many things: enter thou into the joy 
of thy lord.’’—Matt, 25: 23. 

Print the following quotations on the board, or on 
ecards, and hang where they will be in sight of all in 
the room: 

“Faithfulness unto death is God's standard for 
human life.” 

“The thing of value is not achievement but fidelity.” 

“The faithfulness of the saints is the assurance of 
the faithfulness of Jesus.” 

“Faithfulness spans the differences of ability.” 

“No measure of ability ever exempts from faithful- 
ness.” 

“No amount of brilliancy compensates for unfaith- 
fulness.” 


Thoughts on the Theme 


ERSE 1. “Walketh in the midst.” What 

an incentive to faithfulness this should 
be. Jesus our Lord with his feet pierced 
while in the line of faithfulness, walking 
amidst his followers here below to see if 
they are faithful; to cheer the discouraged ; 
to strengthen the weak; to hearten the wav- 
ering. Let US be FAITHFUL. 

V. 2. “I know thy works, and thy labor, 
and thy patience.” Incentive to faithfulness 
number two. Jesus knows what we try to 
do. Jesus knows what we purpose to do. 
Jesus knows how faulty most that we do is. 
But Jesus knows if we have beén faithful 
and that is most important with him. Let 
US be FAITHFUL. 

v.38. “And hast borne, and hast patience 
and for my name’s sake hast labored, and 
hast not fainted.” Jesus puts as the climax, 
the crown sheaf of all the rest, “hast not 
fainted.” In other words, in all these activ- 
ities, amid all these trials, in spite of all dis- 
appointments, underneath the pressing 
weight of staggering burdens you have been 
faithful. Let us be FAITHFUL. 

Vs. 4-6. “I have somewhat against thee, 
because thou hast left thy first love.” Third 
incentive, fear of the disapproval of the 
Master. 

Ah, here is another line of faithfulness. 
You have been faithful in labor, in patience, 
in burden bearing, in opposition to evil; but 
you have been in a measure faithless in love 
to me, faithless in a measure in your love of 
the brethren; faithless in your love for the 
unsaved and your enemies. The motive back 
of your activities has not been entirely in- 
spired by love for me. Be faithful in this 
also. Let us be FAITHFUL. 


V. 10. “Be thou faithful unto death and 
I will give thee a crown of life.” Fourth in- 
centive, the heavenly reward. 

What is the crown of life? Oh, I do not 
think it is a glittering bauble set with gems 
of the earth’s rarest value, not some arbi- 
trary gift; but richer, fuller, the more abun- 
dant life, the opportunity to do more for 
Jesus, the strength to bear more burdens, 
the privilege of suffering more for Jesus; 


perhaps a larger field for tle exercise of 
patience—a bigger job to do for him. Let 
us be FAITHFUL. 


By Way of Illustration 


One of the latest critics of Shakespeare, 
Professor Bradley, insists upon the faithful- 
ness of Shakespeare. It is the fidelity of 
Shakespeare, in a mind of extraordinary 
power, he says, that has made Shakespeare 
what he is.—G. H. Morrison. 

It is more essential to be steadily faithful 
in small things than to flash forth in some 
great heroic act.—Selected. 

Fidelity in small things prepares for and 
opens the way to a wider sphere of service. 
—Selected. 


To get the habit of being faithful so 
wrought into our life that it becomes part of 
our second and truer self—that is a defense 
all but impregnable for us, when the stress 
of the great trials comes, or God calls us to 
iofty and hard duties.—Selected. 


In ancient history there is one figure of 
which I often think. It is the figure of the 
old pilot who was sailing his boat in the 
crisis of a storm on the great tempestuous 
Aegean Sea, and in his extremity he was 
seen to stand erect and cry, “Father Nep- 
tune, you may sink me if you will, or you 
may save me if you will, but whatever hap- 
pens I will keep my rudder true.” Every 
one can say that.—C. Sylvester Horne. 


All that God wants of anyone is faithful- 
ness. Not brilliance, not success, nor no- 
toriety which attracts newspaper notice; 
but the quiet, regular performance of trivia! 
and common duties, as beneath the “great 
Taskmaster’s eye.” To be faithful in that 
which is least will win as rich a reward as 
faithfulness in the greatest. Indeed it is 
harder to be faithful over a very little than 
over much.—Selected. 


When Major-General 0. O. Howard was on 
the Pacific coast, some of his friends wanted 
to honor him by having a reception, and 
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they decided to have it on Wednesday night. 
It was to be a great affair, and the Presi- 
dent had given his sanction. When an- 
nouncing the affair to him, they said: “Gen- 
eral, we want to see you on a matter of busi 
ness on Wednesday night of next week.” 
“Well, gentlemen, you cannot see me on that 
night, as I have a previous engagement.” 
They then explained that it was a reception, 
and that the President had given his sanc- 
tion. The old veteran, his eyes flashing, 
stood up and said: “You know I am a Chris- 
tian, and, when I first became one, I ar- 
ranged my work so that I could go to prayer 
meeting every Wednesday evening for 
prayer and praise, and I never let anything 
interfere with the keeping of that engage- 
ment.” They had the reception, but they 
had it on Thursday night. When I was out 
there, I asked, “Where is the man who has 
the greatest influence for good in this com- 
munity?” The answer came, quickly, “It i: 
Major-General Howard.”—J. W. C. 


One At a Time 


(For Reading or Recitation) 
One at a time the murmuring raindrops patter 
On drowsy pools with an incessant chime, 
Till, lo! an ceean, ere the cloudlets scatter, 
One at a time. 


One at a time the shimmering sunbeams wander 
Adown to earth from yonder cloudless clime, 
Till lowliest mountain tops are smit with splendor, 
One at a time. 


One at a time uprears the master builder 
Stone upon stone with horny hands a-grime, 
Till shoot aloft the turrets that bewilder, 
One at a time. 


One at a time the shuttle swiftly flying 
Flings thread on thread like throes of throbbing 
rhyme, 
Till glows the tapestry with hues undying, 
One at a time. 


One at a time each patient, mute endeavor 
Is forging character august, sublime, 
In souls whose influence shall be felt forever, 
One at a time. 
—From C. E. World. 
For Discussion 
How can we develop faithfulness in our lives? 
How can we be faithful in committee work ? 
Why is the faithful man valuable in any line of 
life? 
What satisfaction can we gain from faithfulness? 
What are some of the personal gains from faithful- 
ness ? 
How can we keep faithful when everything seems 
to be against us? 
1028 Garfield Ave., 
Springfield, Ohio. 


The Awakening of Marion Murray 


By Helena V. Williams, Assistant Publicity Secretary, National Tuberculosis Association 


A Story 


HY wouldn’t Lucy be always smil- 
W ing,” protested Marion indignantly, 

“every time you ask her how she’s 
feeling she says, ‘Fine, oh, I’m always fine.’ 
Well, I’m not; and if I am becoming a 
grouch like you say, it’s because I’m always 
so dog tired I haven’t got the strength in 
the corners of my mouth to pull them up 
without help.” 

Marion was standing before the mirror 
that hung above her little dresser. She was 
“ratting” up her hair, making vicious little 
digs into the soft black mass with an aged 
and nearly toothless white comb. She 
smoothed the tress on the outside and ar- 
fanged it carefully over her left ear, so 
that no hint of that organ’s existence re- 
mained visible to the naked eye. At her 


back stood her mother, holding Marion’s 
party dress, her arms slipped through the 
skirt, so that she might drop it neatly over 
the dark head without unduly disarranging 
its complicated coiffure. 

Having assured herself that the puffs 
were symmetrical, Marion made, a knot of 
the flowing strand that hung down her back 
and her mother slipped the dress over her 
head. 

“Is Lucy going tonight, too?” asked Mrs. 
Murray as her experienced fingers snapped 
into place the row of fasteners that held 
her daughter’s dress together at the back. 

“No, she’s not,” replied Marion. “She 
has three dates for this week and she says 
she wants to go to bed early the other 
nights. Well, she can. You’re only young 
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once, I told her.” She gave a short laugh. 
“Time enough to be sensible when you get 
married and have a family like you, mom.” 
She gave her mother a light kiss on the 
cheek, turned back to the mirror, and crit- 
ically surveyed the angle at which she had 
placed her best hat. Then the doorbell rang, 
a man arrived, and Marion, now smiling 
and happy, went to another dance. 


At four o’clock Mrs. Murray was awak- 
ened by the opening of the front door of 
their flat. Marion’s tiptoeing footsteps 
passed through her parent’s bedroom and 
into her own. There came the sound of 
shuffling bedroom slippers, of running water 
in the bathroom, returning footsteps, the 
opening of a cold cream jar. Then a deep 
sigh and silence. Mrs. Murray thanked 
Providence that her husband had not been 
awakened, and for some time she lay wide- 
eyed, thinking, staring into the blackness 
ahead of her. Then fatigue overcame her 
and she, too, fell asleep. 


The following morning Marion went to 
the office, but soon returned, accompanied 
by Lucy, who was one of her fellow work- 
ers. At sight of the white face and sunken 
eyes, a dreadful fear shot through Mrs. 
Murray’s heart. Leaving Marion in her 
friend’s care for a moment, she ran out of 
the house to the nearest telephone, and 
called breathlessly for the family doctor. 

The next day found gay, pleasure-loving 
Marion lying very quietly in her snowy 
bed, obeying the doctor’s instructions to the 
letter, and praying that the spot on her 
right lung might heal within the next six 
months as the latter hoped. Often she de- 
sired to weep at her misfortune but cheer- 
tulness was an important part of the strict 
regimen, and she could ill afford herself that 
comforting luxury known as self-pity. Yet, 
one Saturday afternoon, following a visit 
from Lucy who, pink-cheeked and happy, 
had dropped in after an hour’s skating on 
the lake, she broke into a bitter, sobbing 
protest against her fate. When the doctor 
arrived he found her red-eyed, disconsolate, 
and with a temperature of 102. 

“T can’t stand it,” choked Marion, “I just 
can’t stand it! Everybody’s out having a 
good, time and I have to stay in bed in this 
freezing room for six months without budg- 
ing!” 

“My child,” said the doctor, “it is hard, 1 
know. But you are doing very well, and in 
a couple of months you are going to be quite 
your old self again. Or, rather—I hope you 
will be your new self.” 

“My new self?” asked Marion, stopping 
in the act of wiping a last teardrop from 
her cheek. “What do you mean by that?” 

The doctor hesitated, then he leaned for- 
ward in his chair, folded his hands, and 
fixed a pair of kindly brown eyes on his pa- 
tient’s face. “Has it ever occurred to you 
that you have yourself largely to blame for 
your condition?” 

“I,” exclaimed -Marion in consternation, 
“myself to blame? Why, I can’t help hav- 
ing turerculosis!” 

“Yes, you can, to a certain extent, “re- 


plied the physician. “The fault is not en- 
tirely yours—you were probably infected in 
childhood. But so are most of us, and 
whether or not we develop the disease in 
adult life depends to a large extent upon 
curselves.” 

Marion smiled wearily. “Oh, now I know 
what you’re going to say, doctor. You’re 
going to tell me that I danced too much. 
1 know. Mother told you that.” 

“Yes, she did,” he replied earnestly, “and 
she was right. “But that isn’t all.” 

He leaned back a little, his eyes still upon 
her. “My dear, remember this. It takes 
character to remain well—real character. 
t means the occasional refusal of tempting 
invitations in order to go to bed early; it 
means eating wholesome, nourishing food, 
when your appetite craves pastry or soda; 
it means working hard, but not too hard; 
getting outdoor air in cold weather when 
you would rather stay indoors and hug the 
radiator, or send the office boy for your 
lunch; and lastly, it means doing it all at 
the risk of being laughed at, and doing it 
with a smile.” 

Marion had lain very still during the doc- 
ter’s words. She remained so for a few mo- 
ments after he had finished. Now a tear 
slowly coursed down her cheek. At sight 
of it, his face softened and he smiled at 
her. 

“Had you ever thought of it that way?” 
he asked. 

Marion shook her head. “No,” she an- 
swered. “I hadn’t. It’s like Lucy. She’s 
like that and I always called her a stick. 
She does all the things you say, doctor. Her 
brother died of tuberculosis, but she’s never 
been sick.” Now tears filled both eyes and 
her mouth began to tremble. “Oh, I feel so 
mean,” she said, “so mean. Mother warned 
me so often—and now she has to do all this 
work for me—and I’m not making any mon- 
ey. Oh, doctor, I feel so terribly mean.” 

But the old family friend was his cheerful 
self again. “There, there,” he said heart- 
ily,” giving her hand a fatherly squeeze. 
“No need to worry about it, you know. Just 
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so long as you reisember to mend your ways 
after you get well, that’s all. You know 
there are millions of men and women in this 
country who are doing the same sort of 
thing you did—undermining their health in 
one way or another.” 


Here Marion interrupted. “Are there?” 
she exclaimed, her eyes large and bright. 
“Doctor, isn’t there some way of telling 
them how to live right? I mean about eat- 
ing and sleeping—and getting exercise and 
all—isn’t there?” 

“Oh, yes,” replied the doctor. “And it is 
being done every day in factories and homes 
and schools, people everywhere are being 
taught how to prevent disease.” 

“Are, they—really?” whispered Marion. 
“How?” 

“Why, there are thousands of workers en- 
gaged in anti-tuberculosis work. They’ve 
been at it for years—since 1904. They’ve 
been instrumental in reducing the death 
rate from tuberculosis exactly one-half in 
that time.” 


“But that’s wonderful!” breathed Marion. 
“Oh, I wish I—how I’d love to help!” 

For several seconds the doctor had been 
industriously searching for something in his 
overcoat pocket. Now he produced a large 
sheet of paper, consisting of a number of 
small stamps separated from each other 
by perforations. “You can be a_tuber- 
culosis worker,” he laughed; “you can help 
right now! You see, every one of these lit- 
tle stickers helps to pay for the continuance 
of the anti-tuberculosis campaign. And 
every one you and your friends buy will 
help some patient to get well or to keep 
some careless person,” he winked signifi- 
cantly, “from contracting the disease. How 
about that?” 

“Give them to me,” cried Marion, “give 
me all of them!” 

“Good for you!” the doctor laughed, plac- 
ing the sheet in her hands. “Fine! As for 
me,” he added, picking up his hat, “I’ll stop 
my flivver at the corner druggist’s where 
they have, some more. 

New York City. 


Trapped Twenty Stories From the Street 
A Story For Children 


young man,” said Mr. William Hamil- 

ton, the stockbroker, looking down at 
Joe Belden, who stood before him awkward- 
ly fumbling his cap. “I am afraid you are 
hardly strong enough to do the work that 
would be required of you.” 


y x are rather small for an office-boy, 


“I’m not big, but I’m willing, Mr. Ham- 


ilton,” replied Joe, looking bravely up into 
the broker’s eyes. “I’ve got to find a job 
somewhere, and—well, mother needs the 
money.” 


“That’s a good reason for wanting a job,” 
said Mr. Hamilton. “I’m going to give you 
a trial, my boy. For the present your du- 
ties will be to sweep and dust the offices 


here, and to run errands. Your pay will 
be three dollars a week to start with.” 

Thus it was that Joe Belden entered the 
employ of William Hamilton, doing business 
on the twentieth floor of the Century Build- 
ing. 

Joe did his best to please his employer. 
In fact, a month later, the Saturday before 
Christmas, he tried so hard to please him 
that he got himself into a serious predica- 
ment. 


The Saturday afternoon in question, Joe 
finished his sweeping and dusting shortly 
after two o’clock, and was just on the point 
of locking up the office for the week, the 
broker and the clerks having left at noon 
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for the half-holiday, when he noticed that 
the wide window beside Mr. Hamilton’s desk 
needed washing. Now the wdshing of the 
office windows was not part of Joe’s work, 
but the fact that the windows had been neg- 
lected caused him to postpone his leaving. 

“Guess I’ll wash that window before go- 
ing home,” he muttered, taking off his coat. 
“The window-washer won’t get around 
again until next Friday.” 

Getting a basin of warm water, soap, 
washcloth, and towel, Joe went to work on 
the inside of the window, and soon had that 
side spotless. Then, pushing up the lower 
sash, he climbed up and seated himself on 
the outer sill, pulling the window down un- 
til it rested on his legs. Scarcely had he 
done this, however, when he discovered that 
he had forgotten to place the basin of water 
and the soap within reach. 

“Guess I’ll need the water,” he said, try- 
ing to raise the window. 

Much to his surprise, he found that he 
could not start it. He lifted with all his 
might, but, being in such an awkward posi- 
tion, he could not bring very much strength 
to bear on the sash. He quickly realized 
that he was in a very serious dilemma. The 
window was on the north side of the sky- 
scraper, facing the street, and the cold De- 
cember wind shortly chilled him to the mar- 
row, seated there as he was in his shirt 
sleeves. 

Below he could see the thousands of peo- 
ple in the street, each hurrying along about 
his business, looking for all the world like 
pigmies. 

Joe, finding himself trapped, began to 
shout, but it was not long before he decided 
that that was a sheer waste of breath, for 
the roar of traffic drowned out his cries 
for help. In the summer or early fall, un- 
doubtedly adjacent windows would have 
been open in some of the offices, and some 
late stayer would have heard him, but as 
it was, every window was closed, and as the 
sky-scraper towered many stories above the 
buildings across the street, there was little 
chance of anyone seeing him. 

Joe’s teeth chattered from fright and 
cold. What could he do? In some way he 
must attract the attention of some one in 
the street. 

Just within the window, lying upon the 
sill, was a heavy glass paper weight. Were 
he to hurl that into the street, it would 
surely attract attention. Joe’s hand sought 
the missile, but suddenly paused. 

“Guess not!” he exclaimed. “T-that m- 
might kil! s-somebody,” he stammered, his 
teeth sounding like a pair of castanets. 

In Joe’s pocket was his week’s wages and 
two extra dollars which the broker had 
given him for a Christmas present. Boy- 
like, while out on an errand that morning, 
he had changed the bills into nickels, dimes, 
and quarters, for somehow it seemed to him 
that he had more money when it was in 
small change. 

“M-maybe I—I can m-make somebody 
look up if—if I d-drop a-a-n-nickel,” he 
muttered, putting his hand in his pocket. 
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Selecting a five-cent piece, he looked at 
it sadly for an instant and then dropped it. 
Looking down, he saw a man stoop and a 
moment later go his way. 


“T-there goes one n-nickel!” grumbled 
Joe, feeling very indignant. 

A second five-cent piece followed, and 
looking down, he saw a woman step from 
the sidewalk and pick it up out of the gut- 
ter. She, too, walked on, with no sign of 
looking up. 

“S-say,” “t-that’s 
money!” 


exploded Joe, my 
Joe tried a third nickel, and his rage knew 
no bounds when he saw a boy leap for it, 


and, picking it up, start off-on the run. 


For two or three minutes Joe thought 
hard. It was evident that the dropping of 
single coins was not a success, so far as 
he was concerned. Again Joe looked fur- 
tively at the paper weight. Instead of 


UIA 
Which Is Your Class? 


D? you belong to the jawbone class, 
the class of folks who talk 

About the many things they'll do, the 
paths of fame they'll walk, 

Who boast about their conquered worlds 
and deeds right nobly done, 

While yet their efforts end with words, 
no task is e’er begun? 


Do you belong to the wishbone class, 
the class of folks who long 

That wealth and fame might flow to 
them for just a little song, 

Who wish that ease would be their lot 
and praise their fortune, too, 
While all the while they nod and smile 
and naught but nothing do? 


Do you belong to the backbone class, the 
class of folks who work 

From early morn till late at night and 
never duty shirk, 

Who dig right in and fight their way to- 
ward the grand success 

That waits ahead for folks who give 
and always do their best? 


—R. Rhodes Stahley, in 
The Watchword. 


MC 


reaching for it, however, he crowded his 
blue fingers into his trousers’ pocket and 
pulled forth a handful of change. Cold as 
he was, he counted it—fourteen nickels, five 
dimes, and two quarters—one dollar and 
seventy cents. Looking ruefully at the 
money for a moment, he suddenly dropped 
the whole of it. A moment later he saw the 
throng on the sidewalk pause. He watched 
while a number of the pedestrians stooped 
to pick up the coins. 

“It’s n-now or—or n-never!” cried Joe, 
once more shoving his hand into his pocket. 

It so happened that just as the first 
shower of coins reached the sidewalk, Offi- 
cer John Brady of the police force was pass- 
ing the Century Building. 

“Hold on, there!” cried Brady. 
body’s pocket is leaking!” 

Just then there came another downpour 


“Some- 
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of silver, a quarter bouncing off the police- 
man’s helmet. 

“It’s raining money!” 
Brady. 

The policeman looked up. Story after 
story his gaze traveled until it reached the 
twentieth floor. There he saw what ap- 
peared to be a very diminutive boy wildly 
beckoning to him. 

The policeman’s eyes traveled down again 
to the street, the while making note of each 
stery. 

“Twenty floors up in the air!” he mut- 
tered. “It’s a wonder it didn’t put a hole 
in my helmet.” 

Hurrying into the building, the officer 
jumped into the first elevator and a minute 
later got off at the twentieth floor. He tried 
several locked doors before the door of the 
stockbroker’s office yielded to his hand. 

Officer Brady took in the situation at a 
glance, once he had opened the door, and 
with three mighty bounds he reached the 
window, and, gripping Joe’s knees with one 
hand, he shoved up the heavy sash. 


roared Officer 


“You’re nigh froze, my poor boy!” cried 
the policeman, dragging Joe in, and slam- 
ming the window. “Caught like a rat in a 
trap!” he continued, beginning to chafe 
Joe’s hands and arms. “You were a bright 
lad to think of dropping your money so as 
to make folks look up.” 

“Say, my lad, was that your week’s wages 
that you dropped into the street!” ex- 
claimed the officer, suddenly. 

Joe nodded. 

“And just before Christmas at that! And 
as I live, there is a paper weight you might 
have dropped into the street!” 

Joe nodded again. 


“Well, you’re a man. Put on your coat 
and cap: and come with me. I want to tell 
them down at the station how you got 
caught, and how you threw your money into 
the street, and how you didn’t break some- 
bedy’s head with that paper weight.” 

Ten minutes later Officer John Brady Jed 
the way into the police station, and there 
he told to a dozen or more fellow-officers 
and superiors the whole story. 


“Here’s the paper weight that he didn’t 
break somebody’s head with,” declared Of- 
ficer Brady, taking it from his pocket. “I 
borrowed it until Monday, so you could all 
see it. Instead, he dropped his week’s 
wages into the street, and Christmas com- 
ing Tuesday! MHere’s my helmet, boys. 
What are you going to put into it?” 

A shower of silver jingled into the hel- 
met. Five minutes later the policeman 
counted the collection, and turned to Joe, 
who stood wide-eyed. 

“There’s eleven dollars and thirty cents, 
my boy!” he cried. “Now fill your pockets.” 

“J—TI only had five dollars!” faltered Joe. 
OOF cell onan? 

“So much the better, my boy,” said the 
policeman. “Now you can buy a present 
for your mother and maybe a turkey for 
Christmas.”—F rederick E. Burnham, in 
Christian Register. 
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From the Field 


NEW ENGLAND LETTER 
MAINE CONFERENCE 


Newport, November 27—The High Street 
Christian Church, Brother J. W. Reynolds 
pastor, has a remarkable organization, 
known as the Union Busy Bees, or the U 
B. B. society for short. It is composed of 
the ladies of the church and parish, and 
they do things. They recently closed their 
annual two-day fair, at which they cleared 
nearly $1,300. The extensive repairs that 
their handsome church edifice is undergoing, 
approximating $3,500, are still in progress. 
Brother Reynolds is in constant demand 
throughout the countryside for weddings 
and funerals, as this whole section was 
years ago permeated with the spirit of the 
Christian Church and he is a most popular 
pastor. 


Bangor—Sunday evening, November 26, 
the “Candle Service,” compiled by Miss Bes- 
sie Alden, secretary of missions of the 
Rhode Island and Massachusetts conference, 
was given in this church to the largest 
congregation seen here in many a day. It 
proved a most effective ocular demonstra- 
tion of the growth of Christianity. As the 
one little flame enkindled candle after can- 
dle under the touch of Misses Evelyn 
Chaples and Marguerite McElwee, until the 
whole room was a blaze of light, the lesson 
went home, not only to the hearts of the chil- 
dren present, but also to the older ones. The 
newly organized choir sang most acceptably. 
A fine delegation of six young men from 
the Bangor Theological Seminary conducted 
the Thanksgiving Christian Endeavor meet- 
ing.—DONALD P. HURLBURT, Field Secretary. 


ROCKINGHAM CONFERENCE 


Kittery Point, Me., November 28—The 
sewing bee connected with the Bible class 
held an all-day session with Mrs. John Good- 
win on November 23. A goodly number 
were present. A sumptuous dinner was 
served by the hostess and a fine time was 
enjoyed by all. Our church was _ repre- 
sented at the farewell reception given Dr. 
Follansbee by his parishioners and friends 
at the church on the twenty-third by our 
pastor, ex-pastor, clerk, treasurer, wife, and 
son, all reporting a very interesting and en- 
joyable evening. The trustees of the New 
Hampshine Christian Benevolent Society 
held a business meeting at the Court Street 
Christian Church, Saturday, November 25, 
at eleven a. m., at which time considerable 
business was transacted, including the elec- 
tion of Alex. Dennett to the office of secre- 
tary, the former secretary, Chas. Garland, 
of Rye, N. H., having resigned. The regu- 
lar monthly session of our official board 
was held Monday evening at the home of 
Millard G. Emery. Our Thanksgiving En- 
deavor meeting was held at the parsonage. 
At the close of the meeting, Bro. Willard 
H. Emery, in a few well chosen words, pre- 
sented Mr. and Mrs. Cook a_ well-filled 
Thanksgiving basket with the best wishes 
of their many friends, to which Mrs. Cook, 
after recovering from her surprise, feeling- 
ly responded.—A MEE. 


Portsmouth, N. H., November 27—Dr. L. 
E. Follansbee concluded his pastorate here 
Sunday, November 26, after two years’ 
service in the community. A large gather- 
ing of the members of the Court Street 
Christian society attended the reception 
given last Thursday evening by the parish 
to its retiring pastor. Although the affair 
was informal and only a general invitation 
given out, the gathering included also a 
number of clergymen and friends. The ves- 
try of the church had been beautifully dec- 


orated by the ladies of the parish for the 
occasion with evergreen, red berries, chrys- 
anthemums, and potted plants. Following 
the reception a short but pleasing program 
was given. The visiting clergymen, includ- 
ing Rev. Alfred Gooding, minister emeritus 
of the local Unitarian Church, Rev. J. E. 
Everingham, pastor of the Second Chris- 
tian Church of Kittery, Rev. Chas. W. Cook, 
pastor of the Christian Church at Kittery 
Point, Dr. E. S. Tasker, pastor of the Meth- 
odist Church, and Rev. Winifred Coffin, of 
Kittery Point, each made a few remarks re- 
lating to their acquaintance with the retir- 
ing pastor and the good he had done in his 
church and the community while here. A 
pleasant incident of the evening was the 
presentation, in behalf of a number of the 
parishioners, to Dr. Follansbee, of a hand- 
some leather traveling bag. An informal 
social hour followed the program and re- 
freshments were served.—X. 


DELAWARE 


Dover, November 27—November 19 our 
meeting closed at Epworth, Ind., with a 
deepening interest and six additions to the 
church—all adults but one, a young girl of 
about fifteen. The last night of the meet- 
ing many people did not get into the church. 
The Spirit’s power was so manifest on the 
last night of the meeting that the people 
did not want to leave. The meeting was 
dismissed, practically, three times and still 
there were people at the altar. There 
seemed to be some reserve in their hearts, 


CANN 


After Voyaging 
H, the winds blow north and the winds 


blow south, 
And the good ship rides at the river's 


mouth, 

But here let me rest with my own once 
more, 

While I watch her sails as she slips from 
shore. 


Oh, the world lies east and the world lies 
west, 
But here is the hearth that my soul loves 
best, 
And here are the eyes that can kindle 
mine 
When the twilight falls into candle-shine. 
—Lewis Worthington Smith, in 
The Christian Century. 
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and hence they could not meet with God’s 
pardoning grace through his Son. What a 
blessing it is to the individual that our Lord 
demands a full surrender. One may be ad- 
mitted into full membership with the church 
without a definite committal of all the heart 
and life, but the fullness of God’s blessing 
is ready for the heart that “surrenders all,” 
and for that heart only. Last night I began 
a meeting at Willow Grove, in Delaware. 
Bro. Moore was with us a part of the time 
at Epworth, and we are expecting that he 
will be with us some here. He is much loved 
by the people—D. M. HELFENSTEIN. 


ILLINOIS 


Newton, November 24—Last night we 
closed a very profitable and beneficial meet- 
ing with the old Freedom Church, West- 
ern Indiana Conference, in which we were 
splendidly assisted by Rev. S. Price, of 
Greenup, Illinois. It was one of the great- 
est revivals the church has had for years. 
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There were twelve additions. Our attend- 
ance last Sunday was greatly increased— 
more than double. It is planned to organ- 
ize some of the classes of our Sunday- 
school, and our young people are very much 
interested in organizing a Christian En- 
deavor society. Plans have also been laid 
for repairing the church building. Remem- 
ber us with your prayers—WALTER E. 
Brock, Pastor. 


Tuscola, November 28—Splendid services 
at Lake Fork Sunday. Part of the morn- 
ing service was given to one of our young 
men who is in attendance at the State Uni- 
versity. His message was well received. The 
Endeavorers are doing some splendid work. 
On the train I met Brother Simon Bennett, 
who is doing postgraduate work in the Chi- 
cago University. He is pastorating the 
churches at Muncie, Illinois, and Linden, In- 
diana. He meets one of those two places 
every Sunday. Am spending a few days 
with Pastor G. W. Rippey in Atwood. Spe- 
cial services are being conducted with the 
church at that place. Aunt Lizzie Erhardt, 
still continues to be in very poor health. 
Let all remember her home in our prayers. 
Our sympathies are with Brother Samuel 
Randolph, of Bellair, Ill., in the loss of his 
wife. They constantly kept in touch with 
the church and the good old Herald. Broth- 
er J. E. Fry begins special services with his 
charge at Milmine this coming week. Let 
us watch and work, and pray for the “night 
cometh when no man can work.”—HOEL. 


Mansfield, November 28—The people of 
Bethel Church and community are very 
busy. Sunday morning, November 26, our 
Thanksgiving program was given, including 
a pageant under the direction of Mrs. Cora 
Zeiders. A Thank Offering was taken at 
the close of the service, amounting to fifty 
dollars, and there is still more to come. The 
Excelsior Band of ladies will give a food 
sale November 29, in Farmer City. This is 
the second one this year. Last spring the 
ladies of the church and community decided 
each to set one hen. This they did, the 
chickens were hatched and raised and mar- 
keted. The amount was over sixty dollars. 
They are also to have a bazaar in the church 
basement just before Christmas. Two weeks 
ago the pastor offered sixty cents per bushel 
for corn to any of the primary classes. Sev- 
eral bushels of corn and oats are coming in. 
In this way the children may have a part 
in helping the children at the orphanage at 
Elon College, North Carolina, for which this 
money will be used. Some may wonder 
what the preacher will do with the corn and 
oats. Feed it, of course. I feel that the 
church is being spiritually revived. The 
people are staying for the church service 
after the Sunday-school is out, and are tak- 
ing an active part in these services. They 
are always ready to sing, read, and pray 
when called upon. The Sunday-school is do- 
ing good work under its faithful leader, Mr. 
C. E. James. Our Christian Endeavor so- 
ciety also seems to be taking on new life. At 
the last meeting some one suggested that 
we have a Junior Endeavor society. The 
vote was taken and carried, and Mrs. C. E. 
James was appointed superintendent.—J. T. 
Brooks, Pastor. 


INDIANA 


Lebanon, November 15—Rev. W. P. Min- 
ton, D. D., our Foreign Mission Secretary, 
gave a stereopticon lecture at the Fairview 
Church last night which was helpful and 
instructive. A missionary society of eigh- 
teen members, Mrs. Pleasant Lewallen pres- 
ident, has been organized. This society will 
follow the program for the year as planned 
by the Mission Board at Dayton, Ohio. Our 
Christian Endeavor society ‘is still active, 
also the Men’s Brotherhood, the latter meet- 
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ing once a month for Bible study and a so- 
cial time. The Ladies’ Aid society is work- 
ing hard to help pay for the new church. 
The Sunday-school is increasing in attend- 
ance. Our pastor, Rev. W. P. Kibbey, will 
begin a series of meetings with this church 
next Sunday.—MINNIE BEEMAN. 


Merom, November 29—We have had a 
very interesting meeting at Riverton, near 
Merom. This is a needy field. In days past 
the college boys went down and did good 
work and their names are held in grateful 
remembrance. But for some time the place 
has been abandoned. We have a fine little 
group of people who seem anxious, and we 
hope to score a victory.—A. H. BENNETT. 


Haubstadt, November 24—I have moved 
to the Haubstadt pastorate, consisting of 
Haubstadt, Union, and Bethsaida churches. 
The work is moving along very nicely. Af- 
ter getting moved, the church called a get- 
together meeting, at which Brother D. A. 
Epperson presided as chairman. Singing 
and a number of speeches by the laity were 
followed by a talk by the writer, in which 
he outlined the plans for work. The pas- 
tor and family are very thankful for the 
fine assortment of eatables brought that 
evening to the parsonage. We are to 
have a Thanksgiving service Thursday 
evening. The Ladies’ Aid society is serv- 
ing meals today and tomorrow for the 
farmer’s institute. We expect to hold spe- 
cial meetings next month. The church 
here has a fine Junior choir, and the Sunday- 
school is planning to give a Christmas 
entertainment. October 21, I visited the 
Union Church. The people there were 
discouraged, but after holding two weeks’ 
meetings they have decided to continue the 
work. There was one addition and the 
church was greatly revived as a result of 
the meeting. I am to begin a series of 
meetings with Bethsaida Church, December 
5. This is a good working church.—C. N. 
MAHAN, Pastor. 


Farmland, November 24—Since our re- 
turn from Burlington, N. C., we have been 
very busy getting out our conference min- 
utes and closing up the work of the confer- 
ence that falls upon us as conference secre- 
tary. At our business meeting last night we 
decided to do some improving immediately 
following our evangelistic services that will 
begin on the twenty-sixth, in order to be able 
to handle our interesting and growing Sab- 
bath-school more efficiently. This work will 
be temporary, however, for it will not be 
long until there will be plans made for the 
remodeling of our plant here with the 
thought of serving the people that worship 
with us more satisfactorily. We are also 
very much in need of a place for social 
work, a room for our Ladies’ Aid, and a 
home for our Men’s Brotherhood. We were 
surprised and delighted last night by the 
visit of about fifty of the members, neigh- 
bors, and friends, who, on their leaving, did 
not only give their best wishes, but also left 
the dining table and the floor of the dining 
room groaning with presents, and things 
to eat. This was a complete surprise to us, 
but we surely appreciate such marks of ap- 
preciation, and especially after we have 
closed the first quarter of our fourth year’s 
pastorate with them. We are praying for 
a fine meeting and a great ingathering in 
the days that are before us, under the lead- 
ership of the Holy Spirit and the preaching 
of Rev. L. E. Follansbee, of New Hamp- 
shire. The Coletown Church is doing 
splendidly, and the young people are putting 
on the harness and pushing that church and 
its place in the community in a way that is 
very commendable and that will have its ef- 
fect for good. We always expect a large 
and interested audience of young people at 
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every service there, and every Sabbath- 
school scholar stays for morning worship. 
This is one of the sure signs of their sin- 
cerity.—D. R. Lusk, Pastor. * ing. 


“When a Feller Needs a Friend” 


Can I get in the Orphanage, please? My name 
is Reupen. My father has been killed and 


mother taken away. I am hungry and have 


no place to sleep. 


HERE are thousands of homeless, friendless children like this 
in the Near East. 

The Near East Relief is supporting 100,000 orphans and train- 

ing them towards self-support. 100,000 more clamor for entrance 


to the homes. The number is greatly increasing due to recent 
events which have made victims of a once prosperous people. 


Recent emergencies made it necessary to draw on the regular 
supplies of the homes. Money is needed to replace the depleted 
stores and bring in the additional orphans. 


Save a Child This Christmas 


Share your Christmas this year! Adopt an orphan. The Near 
Sast Relief homes will care for it. 


$5 a month will save a child—$60 a year. 


The American Christian Convention 


took action at the Burlington Convention, October, 1922, as 
follows: 


That this Convention appoint an International Relief Com- 
mittee, consisting of representatives from our five Regional Con- 


. ventions, to co-operate with the Near East Relief organization, and 


that, as nearly as possible, the Near East Relief funds be raised 
on the Sunday before Christmas in the North, and on January 21 
in the Southern Convention. 


Mail your check, indicating plainly that it is for the Near East Relief, to | 


our Convention Secretary, Rev. J. F. Burnett, 
C. P. A. Building, Dayton, Ohio. 


(This space is donated by The Herald of Gospel Liberty) 
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View Church, which he began serving last 
The singing was conducted by 
W. E. Lucas, and Mr. Zenor did the preach- 
The folks had a mind to work—the 


Advance, November 28—The secretary of 
the conference, Rev. W. H. Zenor, has just 
brought to a close a most successful revival 
of fifteen days’ duration with the Pleasant 


result was a victory. The membership has 
been strengthened, sixteen were added to the 
church, nine of whom were heads of fami- 
lies. The missionary society also held an 
all-day meeting a few days since with the 
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president of the society, Mrs. Minnie Rod- 
gers. Every member of the society was 
present but two. There was a splendid pro- 
gram and a Thank Offering of thirty-six 
dollars. This is excellent. Rev. W. P. Kib- 
bey, conference president, is now beginning 
a revival at Fairview, which is starting 
splendidly. The work there is taking on life 
rapidly. <A full report of the meeting will 
follow soon. We were privileged to be in 
the home of Rev. Clarence Bennett, at An- 
tioch, Sunday, Novem’cr 26, meeting him- 
self and family for tl. ‘irst time. We find 
his flock has a very : h regard for them 
—and so do we. The Thank-offering serv- 
ices at Anticoh were excellent in every par- 
ticular, with a fine offering. The fellow- 
ship of this people cannot be surpassed. Sel- 
dom have we spent a more enjoyable day. 
We also visited Linden, Sunday evening, No- 
vember 26, where they were engaged in a 
Thank-offering service. They were without 
a pastor quite a while, but they are now be- 
ing served by Rev. Simon Bennett and 
things seem to be on the upgrade. The 
Thank-offering program was exceptionally 
well rendered and a creditable offering 
made. Rev. B. A. Hartley, will conduct a 
two weeks’ meeting for Linnsburg during 
December. _ His work at Advance and 
Lebanon is moving forward along all lines. 
Both these churches will hold revival serv- 
ices, Advance in January, Lebanon later. 
Rev. A. E. House, of Mellott, is engaged in 
carrying on an institute at the Union Chris- 
tian Church. This institute will be held 
early in December. Friends of the West- 
ern Indiana Conference, if you want your 
items of interest to go to The Herald, I 
wish you would send them to me. I have 
had to depend almost entirely, as yet, upon 
rumor for my news items, so if they are 
inaccurate—well—remember the story of 
the three crows!—CARRIE B. BEAVER, Con- 
ference Correspondent. 


MISSOURI 


Albany, November 22—Rev. R. L. Ray- 
bourn is serving the Truro Church for the 
third year. Although handicapped some- 
what for lack of equipment, Brother Ray- 
bourn is doing a good work. The church is 
doing things worth while for the commun- 
ity. The W. C. T. U. recently gave a pro- 
gram at which Sheriff Robb, of Des Moines, 
and Miss Porter, of the Purity League, were 
the principal speakers. An Armistice Day 
program was given at the church with a 
speaker from Des Moines. The writer is 
serving the Otter Creek Church for half- 
time and the Pleasant Valley Church for one- 
fourth time. The outlook for the year is 
bright. Dr. Atkinson, vice-president of the 
Western Iowa Conference, was re-elected 
vice-president of The A. C. C. at Burlington. 
Dr. Roy C. Helfenstein, until recently a 
member of our conference, was elected sec- 
retary of the new department of Evangel- 
ism and Life-work Recruits. The writer was 
elected correspondent for the Western Iowa 
Conference at its last session. I cannot send 
news to The Herald concerning our work un- 
less some one in each local church sends it 
to me. Mr. Pastor and Mr. Layman, when 
you read this, sit right down and write me 
of plans and activities in your church.— 
ALFRED W. Hurst, Correspondent. 


NEW YORK 


Rush, November 29—Saturday, November 
25, marked the closing of another year’s 
work of the North Rush Christian Church, 
it being the time of the annual roll call and 
business meeting. About ninety were served 
with dinner in the session room of the 
church. Reports from the various depart- 
ments showed an increase in attendance and 
interest, with good financial standing. We 
conducted a two weeks’ evangelistic service 


the forepart of November, Rev. Maude T. 
Seymour evangelist, with good results. At 
the Sunday morning service, November 26, 
ten were received into the church and three 
deacons were ordained. Rev. D. E. Dixon, 
of East Rochester, a former pastor and a 
present member of the Church, was present 
and rendered valuable and appreciated serv- 
ice. At the close of the ordination service 
of deacons, Mrs. D. E. Dixon sang very im- 
pressively a solo entitled “My Prayer.” Our 
prayer and aim for the coming year is 
greater efficiency.—J. A. F. 


The Blue Laws in Maryland 


By Rev. Henry Alexander Grubbs 


REMEMBER the sabbath day to keep it 

holy. Six days shalt thou labor, and 
do all thy work: but the seventh day is 
a sabbath of the Lord thy God: in it thou 
shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, 
nor thy daughter, thy manservant, nor thy 
maidservant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stran- 
ger that is within thy gates: for in six days 
the Lord made Heaven and earth, the sea, 
and all that in them is, and rested the sev- 
enth day: wherefore, the Lord blessed the 
sabbath day and hallowed it.—Ex. 20: 8- 
38. 

This is a condensed statement of the so- 
called “Blue Laws.” It is in the Bible. 
More than that, it is one of the Ten Com- 
mandments, with the same standing as 
“Thou shalt not steal,” and “Thou shalt not 
kill.” And this is the law that some people 
are trying to repeal in Maryland. Indeed, 
at the present writing, four bills have been 
introduced in the General Assembly, attack- 
ing the Sabbath law. 

There is a great deal of rather cloudy 
thinking on the subject of the Sabbath and 
many people are confused. The issue has 
been raised again. Let us see what the 
truth is. 

Nothing in our present day life has tak- 
en away the necessity of the Sabbath. 
There were temporary laws made for the 
Jewish people. With the passing of the 
special need, these laws passed away, too. 
But, the sabbath law was not one of these. 
The Sabbath meets a fundamental need of 
all men. Over and over again this has been 
recognized. In all the stress of the Great 
War, in its opening stages, England laid 
aside the Sabbath and the great munition 
plants were in operation seven days in the 
week, and the workers patriotically submit- 
ted to a seven-day week. And yet there 
was a shortage of munitions. Besides, the 
whole working force of the nation seemed to 
be breaking down under the strain. A 
commission, appointed to consider what 
could be done, recommended a return to the 
Sabbath. This was done and immediately 
an increasing output of munitions was the 
result, the morale of the people increased 
and a most serious crisis was passed. 

Economic, hygienic, and labor experts 
are coming more and more to the support of 
the Sabbath. They are confirming the wis- 
dom of the Sabbath law and urging it, not 
because God has said, “Remember the sab- 
bath day,” but because they have discovered 
in the very constitution of things the need 
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A CHRISTMAS Card 
is a remembrance that 
touches the heart. 


Do you recall how badly 
you felt last Christmas 
when you received a Card 
from an old friend to 
whom you had forgotten 
to send one! 

Avoid that experience 
this year. Make your list 
complete by starting it 
now. 
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See our fine selection today. 
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The Christian Publish- 
ing Association 
Hifth and Ludlow Sts., 
Dayton, Ohio. 
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of it. “The sabbath was made for man.” 

A limited number of business enterprises 
are at present doing business in Maryland 
on the Sabbath, such as newspapers, rail- 
roads, street railways, drug stores, milk 
dairies, etc. These have necessity as an ex- 
cuse, and though they do far more busi- 
ness than necessary, this is endured as a 
necessary evil. 

Who, then, wants a change, and why? 
Big Business. Big Business of a special 
kind. There has grown up in this country 
a whole system of big business devoted to 
amusement in its various phases—huge 
syndicates with millions of capital. Among 
these are theatrical trusts, film corpora- 
tions, moving picture combinations, amuse- 
ment park syndicates, etc. For several 
years past, backed by these interests, a so- 
called educational campaign has been con- 
ducted throughout the country. We have 
been asked to sympathize with the host of 
toilers who have no day but the Sabbath 
for relaxation. Sunday sports and the edu- 
cational value of the movies have been em- 
phasized. 

Last autumn the campaign reached the 
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poison gas stage. In Baltimore, druggists, 
newspapers, confectioners, garages, were 
threatened with a law enforcement cam- 
paign, not by the friends of the Sabbath, 
but by the enemies of the day. Arrests 
were made. The public that had fallen in- 
to the way of depending upon open con- 
fectionaries, garages, and drug stores on 
the Sabbath, was inconvenienced. And so 
the way was prepared for the passage of a 
law at Annapolis, permitting a wide-open 
Sabbath. 

Who wants it? The workers do not. 
They know that it will mean seven days’ 
work for an increasing number of people. 
Who wants it? Amusement syndicate man- 
agers who see an opportunity for more divi- 
dends out of the Sunday crowds. Just mon- 
ey grabbers, that’s all. 


Some wise men have called our American 
Sabbath the most distinctive American in- 
stitution, and they have seen in it one rea- 
son for our moral strength and high ideals. 
Shall we commit the folly of substituting 
for it the “Continental Sabbath,” which has 
been recognized as one of the principal rea- 
sons for the moral collapse of Central Eu- 
rope? That would indeed be a defeat for 
us.—Maryland Sunday-school Worker. 


Yesterday and Tomorrow 


HERE are two days in the week upon 

which and about which I never worry, 
two golden days kept sacredly free from 
fear and apprehension. One of these days 
is Yesterday. Yesterday, with all its cares 
and frets, with all its pains and sorrows, 
has passed forever beyond my control, be- 
yond the reach of my recall. I cannot undo 
an act that I wrought; I cannot bring back 
a word that I aid; I cannot calm a storm 
that raged on Yesterday. All that it holds 
of my life, of regret or sorrow, or wrong 
is in the hands of the Mighty Love that 
can bring oil out of the rock and sweet 
waters out of the bitter desert—the love 
that can make the wrong things right, and 
turn mourning into laughter. Save for the 
beautiful memories, sweet and tender, that 
linger like perfume of dried roses in the 
heart of that day that is gone, I have noth- 
ing to do with Yesterday. It was mine; 
now it belongs to God. 

And the other day I don’t worry over is 
Tomorrow. Tomorrow, with all its possible 
cares, its burdens, its sorrows, its perils, 
its poor performances and its bitter mis- 
takes, is as far beyond my reach of mas- 
tership as is its dear sister, Yesterday. Its 
sun will rise in roseate splendor, or behind 
its gloomy mask of weeping clouds. But it 
will rise. And it will be God’s sun. It is 
God’s day. It will be mine. Save for the 
star of hope that gleams forever on the 
brow of Tomorrow, I have no possession of 
Tomorrow. All else is in the same keeping 
of the same Infinite Love that holds for me 
the treasurers of Yesterday. There is left 
for myself, then, nothing but Today. And 
any man can fight the battle of Today. Any 
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man can carry the burden of just this one 
day. Any man can resist Today’s tempta- 
tions. This is the strength, then, that makes 
the way of my pilgrimage joyous. I think 
and I do, and I journey but one day at a 
time. And while I do that, God the Al- 
mighty and All-loving takes care of Yester- 
day and Tomorrow.—Robert Burdette. 


The Sabbath and the Home 


E pride ourselves on our American 

homes. But have you ever paused to re- 
fiect how dependent the home is on the Sab- 
bath? In these days of hustle and bustle 
to earn a livelihood, most men leave their 
homes early every weekday morning—not a 
few of them so early that the younger chil- 
dren, especially, have not yet arisen. Nor 
is it at all an infrequent occurrence that 
many of these same children have retired 
before their fathers reach home. At best, 
far too few fathers and husbands spend 
much time with the other members of their 
families of week night. The Sabbath is 
the day of the week they have to become 
acquainted with wife and children—to bow 
the knee with one and all about the family 
altar, to sit together in the family pew in 
the sanctuary, to gather about the family 
board; and ofttimes it is the only day. 

It is a most striking fact that in Sabbath- 
less countries or in countries where the 
Sabbath is little revered, crimes against the 
married life prevail to an alarming extent. 
Lax Sabbath observance is even beginning 
to tell in this respect in our own country. 
—Christian Statesman. 


What the Bible Can Do 


HE message of the Bible is to faith. All 

are capable of faith (though not of 
learning). Let us circulate the Bible, 
read the Bible, and let it do its own 
work, find its own mark, go home to 
its own affinities in the soul. It was 
a Bible often wrong (The Vulgate) that 
made Luther. It will do the work that the 
warring churches cannot do. It will speak 
for itself as none can speak for it. It can 
cure the wounds of humanity. Yea, it can 
cure the wounds itself makes. As the gos- 
pel remakes the men it shatters, and out of 
penitents builds saints, so the Bible cannot 
only recall men from the errors it has 
stirred, but it can by these errors bring 
them into a life and truth much more pow- 
erful because of the struggle it has gone 
through and the correction won.—P. T. For- 
syth, D. D., in The Biblical Review. 


Chinese Peculiarities 


HE Chinaman shakes his own hand in- 
stead of yours. 

He keeps out of step when walking with 
you. 

He puts his hat on in salutation. 

He whitens his boots instead of blacken- 
ing them. 

He rides with his heels in his stirrups in- 
stead of his toes. 
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Address 


His compass points south. 

His women folk are often seen in trousers, 
accompanied by men in gowns. 

Often he throws away the fruit of the 
melon and eats the seeds. 

He laughs on receiving bad news. 
is to deceive the evil spirits.) 

His left hand is the place of honor. 

He says westnorth instead of northwest 
and sixth-fourth, instead of four-sixths. 

His favorite present to his parents is a 
coffin. 

He faces the bow when rowing a boat. 

His mourning color is white. 

To bore a hole he uses an instrument that 
works up and down instead of around.— 
Exchange. 


(This 


Not Too Old 


NE is never too old, nor too busy, to 

learn, if the spirit is right. The Mod- 
ern Educator cites the following examples 
of those who-achieved success late in life: 


Sir Henry Spelman did not begin the 
study of science until he was between fifty 
and sixty years of age. 

Cato was eighty when he began the study 
of Greek. 

Dr. Arnold learned German at an ad- 
vanced age. 

Watt did not start to learn French, Ger- 
man, and. Italian until his forty-second 
year. 

Handel was forty-eight before he pub- 
lished any of his famous works. 

Goldsmith spoke of himself as “a plant 
that flowered late.” 

Gladstone was only at his best after his 
fiftieth year. 

Grant, a tanner, at the age of forty-three, 
said life was a failure. 

Sheridan was called a dunce by his tutor, 
and was not heard of until his fortieth year. 

Thousands of others were not too old to 
teach the lesson that “to him who is ready, 
the chance is never gone.” 
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DOINGS IN DIXIE 


BY C. B. RIDDLE 








Rev. B. F. Black has been given a hearty 
reception into his new field of labor near 
Norfolk, Va. Brother Black is a wide- 
awake pastor and may be counted upon for 
results. 





Much attention is being given in the South 
to the Men and Millions Forward Movement. 
A. definite program is being undertaken in 
every conference. The results are very 
gratifying. 





Rev. R. L. Williamson, Sanford, N. C., in- 
ferms us that his work is starting off nicely. 
He had Brother T. E. White, the former 
pastor, with him for the first service at San- 
ford and Turners Chapel. Brother White 
presided at both services. 





Rev. R. F. Brown, Columbus, Georgia, is 
going ahead with the duties of his new of- 
fice as financial secretary of Bethlehem Col- 
lege, Wadley, Alabama. He is producing 
letters and literature preparatory to the 
work. Great success be his part and por- 
tion! 





Rev. W. T. Scott, a ministerial student in 
Elon College, has accepted Belew Creek 
Church for next year, and held his first 
service there on Sunday, November 26. 
Brother Scott is one of our promising young 
men and the outlook is that he will make an 
excellent pastor. 





On Sunday, December 3, the scribe of 
these notes held service for the Salem 
Chapel congregation. This church is with- 
out a pastor for the present time. Salem 
Chapel is one of our splendid country 
churches ‘and deserves the faithful labors of 
some good pastor. 





Rev. J. Fuller Johnson, a licentiate in the 
North Carolina Conference, for the present 
time is doing field work in behalf of the 
Men and Millions Forward Movement. He 
is to move to Elon College later and re-enter 
college there, having already taken part of 
his course a few years ago. 





Dr. W. W. Staley, Suffolk, Virginia, is a 
long termer. He has served the church at 
Suffolk for more than forty years; was 
president of the Southern Christian Conven- 
tion for twenty-five years and has written 
the “Suffolk Letter” to The Christian Sun 
every week, with possibly few exceptions, 
for twenty-eight years. 





Rev. W. C. Wicker, D. D., Elon College, 
N. C., the newly elected president of the 
North Carolina Conference, is studying his 
duties both present and future. Dr. Wicker 
has the Department of Education in charge 
at Elon and is one of the ablest men on 
the faculty. He is a worker and will do 
great honor to his new office. 





Rev. B. J. Earp, Newport News, Va., is a 
hard and tireless worker. On Sunday, No- 
vember 26, his church raised seventy-five 
dollars for the Christian Orphanage. Sun- 
day, December 3, was Men and Millions 
Day in his church. He writes that the work 
of the church moves along nicely. Such is 


always the case when big things are under- 
taken. 





The congregation at Elon College has al- 
ways worshiped in the college chapel. For 
a number of years it has been the desire of 
all concerned to erect a house of worship 
on the campus. Such a step was recently 
taken and the work is now under way. The 
parsonage is now being erected and when 
this is finished work on the church building 
will begin. 





Men from the South who attended recent 
board meetings in Dayton report splendid 
fellowship and a forward look in every di- 
rection. We need no North, no South, no 
East, no West, in this great and glorious 
Christian Church of ours. We need united 
effort, great confidence in each other, and a 
willingness to work for the Kingdom’s cause 
in a most unselfish way. And all these we 
have. Yes, we do, and thank God for such. 





Our Franklin, Va., Church, Dr. Chas. H. 
Rowland pastor, did a nice thing a few 
weeks ago in holding a reception for the 
new members of the church recently re- 
ceived into fellowship. A pleasant evening 
was spent. A good idea to pass along, and 


CA 
Give to the Living 


F we gave unto the living as we 
lavish on the dead, 
Kindly thoughts and gentle phrases, 
tender words and friendly praises. 
Blotting out all imperfections, hold- 
ing virtues up to the light; 
If we left no daily token of our love 
and care unspoken— 
Then would life be well worth living 
in a world all glad and bright. 


If we offered to the living, as we heap 
upon the dead, 
Fragrant flowers of affection, blos- 
soms of sweet recollection, 
Waiting not till hands are folded on 
the quiet, pulseless breast, 

Then the passion of our pleading 
would not fall on ears unheeding, 
Nor our tears fall, unavailing, on the 

weary form at rest. 


If we gave unto the living as we 
lavish on the dead 

All our hearts’ long hidden treasure, 
all love’s full, unstinted measure, 

Adding, day by day, new jewels to the 
crown of human bliss, 

Then life’s burdens would weigh light- 
ly, and the sun would shine more 
brightly, 

And not heaven itself were fairer 
than a world as glad as this. 

—Ida Goldsmith Morris, in the New 

York Times. 
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one that is too good to be overlooked. The 
woman’s missionary society of this same 
church presented its Thanksgiving. service 
recently with a pageant—“The Road to 
Happiness.” 





Our friends in the North who have never 
seen the “Sunny South” no doubt often 
think of it as a warm and pleasant 
place in which to abide during the 
cold winter months. This is not al- 
together true with North Carolina, Vir- 
ginia, and adjoining States. We are 
writing this on the afternoon of November 
27. A small amount of snow fell here this 
morning; and in Asheville, N. C., a few hun- 
dred miles to our west, a slight snow was 
witnessed there three days ago. We have 
a number of snows in North Carolina every 
winter and the weather gets to be quite cold. 





Our Greensboro Church has a member 
whose genius is not likely equalled any- 
where. We refer to Deacon L. M. Clymer, 
one of the best men of our acquaintance. 
Brother Clymer has the ability to unlock 
any kind of a combination safe without help 
or foreknowledge of the combination. His 
services are sought far and near. So often 
the combination of some safe or vault is 
lost or forgotten. Brother Clymer can go 
into an office that he has never seen before 
and open any kind of a safe or vault. He 
can do it and that is all we know. In fact, 
that is about all he can tell you. If his 
kind can be equalled by any reader of this 
page, we would like to know of it. 





Two or three weeks before Thanksgiving, 
and that number of weeks thereafter, you 
cannot attend a service in any of our south- 
ern churches without seeing signs, hearing 
mention, and witnessing visible gifts to the 
Christian Orphanage located at Elon Col- 
lege. The churches are vitally interested in 
the orphanage and remember the institu- 
tion most generously during the Thanks- 
giving period. Of course the first reason 
for this is the abiding interest in the home- 
less child. The habit of making an offer- 
ing to the institution has grown in a most 
wonderful way, and so churches, Sunday- 
schools, and individuals look forward to the 
time with joy, pleasure, and delight. 


oO 


What With? 


HE story is going the rounds that a 

preacher who was a stranger in a certain 
town visited the local barber shop on Sat- 
urday night and in due course of conversa- 
tion was asked what brought him to town. 
“Oh,” he said, “I am supplying the Method- 
ist pulpit.” 

Perhaps the barber was not familiar with 
the term. At least he asked, “What with?” 
Whereupon the preacher went off into a 
brown study. It is reported that the light in 
his room burned until the small hours of 
Sabbath morning and that he never 
preached a better sermon. 

“Supplying the pulpit.” The man who 
does that puts himself into a relationship 
which ought to challenge him to be of clean 
hands and a pure heart. He stands as a 
prophet of God’s truth, a mouthpiece of the 
Holy Spirit. He should not take that place 
unless he comes upon his knees, and has 
trodden the way of the cross. 

“What with?” How the unexpected 
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question searches. To “supply” the pulpit 
perhaps meant no more than a welcome as- 
signment for an off Sunday, an opportunity 
of speaking to a new congregation, albeit 
without the labor of preparing a new ser- 
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mon. But “supply” means more than that, 
it means not merely to be present but to “be 
there with the goods,” if the homely phrase 
may be permitted—New York Christian 
Advocate. ; 


Pandita Ramabai 
PIONEER IN WORK FOR CHILD WIDOWS 


HERE has recently died in India one of 

the remarkable women of our time—a 
woman who may be called, in some respects, 
the Dorothea Dix, or the Mary Lyon, or 
the Jane Addams, of India, because of the 
really wonderful results she achieved in 
opening the door of hope to a large class 
of unfortunates among her people. 

Forty years or so ago, there appeared 
ir India a wonderful young Sanskrit 
scholar, a woman whose learning and whose 
intellectual gifts attracted wide attention, 
and created a distinct sensation among the 
learned men of the nation. She was under 
twenty. Her father, a scholar, had taken 
the greatest possible pains with her educa- 
tion from her earliest childhood, but when 
she was on the verge of womanhood, he 
died, as did also her mother, leaving two 
children, Ramabai and a brother. They were 
very poor. Not knowing what else to do, 
they set out upon a wandering life to find 
work and bread. Gradually they formed a 
practice of calling together little groups of 
people in the villages where they stopped, 
te talk to them about education, especially 
education of women and girls. These talks 
interested and attracted the people, and the 
fame of the girl lecturer spread. Two or 
three years were spent in this kind of life, 
which proved a really wonderful school to 
Ramabai. At last they came to Calcutta, 
the capital of the nation. Here her re- 
markable scholarship, particularly in San- 
skrit, astounded the most learned men, and 
won for her the high title of “Pandita.” 


Soon her brother died. Then she mar- 
ried an estimable Hindu gentleman, a mem- 
ber of the Brahmo Somaj. But within two 
years he died, leaving her a baby daughter. 
Thrown thus once more on her own re- 
sources, she determined to devote herself to 
the education and uplift of Hindu women 
and girls. To prepare herself for this, she 
made her way, in a year or two—as soon 
as means could be found—to England and 
then later to America, bringing with her her 
little girl. 

It was after her arrival here, early ir 
1886, that she decided that the particular 
class of Hindu sisters who needed her most 
because their condition was most pitiable, 
and therefore to whom she wanted to give 
her life, was that of the child widows—that 
large number of unfortunate girls who, be- 
trothed very young, many of them in their 
infancy, had lost their husbands by death, 
and therefore were doomed, by the customs 
of their religion, to spend all the rest of 
their lives in conditions of extreme humilia- 
tion. 

But what could she do for them? After 


much anxious deliberation, she decided that 
the way in which she could serve them best 
would be to establish in India a home and 
a school, into which ever increasing num- 
bers of them could be gathered, to be treated 
with respect, kindness, and love, and to 
be trained for useful lines. But the cost of 
such an undertaking would be very great. 
Where could the money be obtained? Where 
but in this rich and generous America? 
Here, then, was her task, to enlist the sym- 
pathies and to obtain the help of the Chris- 
tian people of this country in her enter- 
prise. 


After her arrival in America she re- 
mained for a time in Philadelphia, to 
which place she had been drawn by the in- 
vitation of a gifted Hindu friend and rela- 
tive, Dr. Anandabai Joshee, who was just 
graduating from a medical college there. 
A very important thing that she did in 
Philadelphia was the writing of her book, 
“The High-Caste Hindu Woman,” which 
reached a sale of some thousands of copies, 
and called wide public attention to her and 
her mission. Soon she visited New York, 


TEs so. OF 


OUNTAIN, tree, 
Cloud and sea; 
Like to thee, 
My soul would be! 


I would be as calm, serene; 

Lift my head above the scene 

Of life as, above the green 

Of earth pine-trees lift and lean. 


Crown of clouds by day and night 
Mounting on thy wings of flight; 
Born of snow and mist and light; 
I would be as pure and white. 


Trees of triumph, full of song; 
Lifting laughter all day long 
Let me join thy singing throng; 
To thy comradeship belong! 


Salt-clean fountain of the sea, 

Let me plunge and bathe in thee; 
Waters, wash the earth from me! 
Make my soul white, clean, and free! 


Mountain, tree, 
Sun and sea, 

Like to thee 

My soul would be! 


—Wiilliam E. Stidger. 


Boston, and other places, everywhere plead- 
ing the cause of India’s child widows with 
such earnestness, sincerity, and eloquence, 
that the best men and women listened and 
were stirred to respond to her appeal. The 
public press took up her cause with consid- 
erable interest, articles about her, appre- 
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ciative in their nature, appearing in various 
dailies. 

Doors were opened for her to speak 
in parlors, in social and religious and edu- 
cational gatherings, in churches, in conven- 
tions, and in assemblies of various kinds. 

In December, 1887, a very important 
meeting was held in Channing Hall, at 
which time there were addresses by Edward 
Everett Hale, Phillips Brooks, Dr. Court- 
ney, and Dr. George A. Gordon, all warmly 
sympathetic with the brilliant and unselfish 
woman who was so bravely working for the 
uplift of her unfortunate sisters in India. 

At this meeting action was taken to form 
at once an organization to be known as 
“The Ramabai Association,” to raise money 
for her work and to support her in carrying 
it on. A constitution was adopted, and offi- 
cers were elected, representing five denomi- 
nations. Ramabai Circles were formed in 
churches, women’s organizations, schools, 
and colleges throughout the United States 
and Canada. These Circles were to dissem- 
inate information regarding the purposes of 
the Association, to raise money regularly 
for it, and to keep their members in close 
touch with Ramabai’s activities in India af- 
ter her school there should have begun. 

Although Ramabai was born and educated 
a Hindu, before she came to America she 
had earnestly accepted Christianity as her 
religious faith, but without any sectarian 
connection. She said: “I love and honor 
Christ. I believe in his teachings and de- 
sire to be his humble and devoted follower. 
I wish to belong to the Universal Christian 
Church, but not to any denomination.” Her 
purpose was to make her school relig- 
ious, deeply so—for religion was her very 
life—but wholly unsectarian—J. T. Sun- 
derland, in The Christian Register, 


Topics for Universal and United 
Prayer 


Sunday, January 7, to Saturday, 
January 13, 1923 


SUNDAY, JANUARY 7 


TEXTS SUGGESTED FOR SERMONS 
AND ADDRESSES 

“If thy presence go not with us, carry us 
not up hence.” Ex. xxxiii. 15. 

“Arise, shine, for thy light is come.” 
be. 4. 

“Ye have not chosen me, but I have chosen 
you, that ye may go and bring forth fruit, 
that whatsoever ye shall ask of the Father 
in my name, he may give it you.” John xv. 
16. 

“Behold I make all things new.” 


Isaiah 


Rev. xxi. 


MONDAY, JANUARY 8 
Thanksgiving and Confession 


Scripture Readings—Psalm xl.; Matt. xvii. 
1-21; II Cor. iv. 

Let Us Give Thanks—For another year of 
the infinite patience and mercy of God. 

For every victory in our individual and 
national life of the Spirit of Christ. 

For the sense of failure revealing the great- 
ness of our task; for the breakdown of wordly 
policies and the emptiness of. earthly success, 
revealing our need of Christ and his suffi- 
ciency. 

For every adventure of faith through the 
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overcoming of fear and doubt; and God’s re- 
sponse to it. 

Let Us Confess—Our failure in past re- 
solves; our lack of obedience; our denial of 
the spirit of fellowship; our feeble grasp of 
the range and glory of Christ's Kingdom on 
earth; the closed mind and the hard heart 
and the censorious temper. 

And Let Us Pray—For the spirit of utter 
sincerity; the open mind to truth from what- 
ever quarter; the ready heart to carry burdens 
in fellowship with Christ; the spirit of prac- 
tical service and sacrificial sy mpathy; the 
willingness to learn from those to whom by 
temperament or conviction we are opposed. 

That being stripped of pride and searched 
in heart before the Cross, we may claim no 
standing but in his mercy and grace, 


TUESDAY, JANUARY 9 


The Church Universal—The “One Body” of 
Which Christ is the Head 


Scripture Readings—Isaiah xlii. 1-12; Luke 
xxii. 17-30; I Cor. xiii; Eph. iv. 1-16. 

Let Us Give Thanks—For all increase in 
charity, through a new sense of what lies be- 
hind our differences. 4 

For an awakening social conscience 
throughout the Church, and a braver claim to 
spiritual leadership. 

For a clearer vision of the things in which 
we can work together for the dominion of 
Christ. 

For all criticism through which we have 
come to see and confess our failure. 

Let, Us Confess—Our frequent blindness to 
spiritual issues in temporal things; our re- 
sentment of rebuke; our bigotry and preju- 
dice; our want of faith in new enterprises; 
our foolish fears for thé truth; our failure to 
explore and employ the powers which are 
ours in Christ Jesus; our want of the marks 
of the Cross, yeflecting the spirit of the Lord. 

And Let Us Pray—For a new and burning 
conviction of the world’s need of Christ and 
of his glorious appearing; for a love that 
will win its way through all hindrances into 
the hearts of men; for a new fearlessness and 
hope; for a message without confusion and a 
heart without despair. 

That the desire for unity among the 
branches of the one Church of Christ may be 
strengthened; that movements toward fuller 
unity may be guided by the Holy Spirit in all 
things; that a new confidence in the Evangel 

‘of Jesus Christ may pervade the whole fel- 
lowship of faith. 


WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 10 


Nations and Their Rulers 

Scripture Readings—Psalm xxxiii.; 
Ixxii.; Zech. ii. 1-5; Eph. ii, 13-22. 

Let Us Thank God—For the deepening de- 
sire of peace; for the settlement of questions 
in the Far East which have long threatened 
the future; for efforts toward the restoration 
of Europe; for a closer international unity; 
the willingness to forget the past and to try 
new paths; for the quickened sense of respon- 


Psalm 


sibility among rulers in the maintenance of 
world peace. 
Let Us Confess—The defects of our patriot- 


ism; our false ideas of national greatness; 
our want of sympathy with the difficulties of 
other nations; the cruelty and inhumanity 


which have mingled with progress; our slow 
emancipation from the spirit of national sel- 
fishness; our failure to abolish war. 

And Let Us Pray—For all rulers, that they 
may be fitted for spiritual leadership; have a 
clear eye for moral issues in political ques- 
tions, and courage, at all costs, to follow the 
light. : 

For all nations, that the strong may in- 
creasingly respect the right of the weak. 

That the rising spirit of nationality 
throughout the world may be safely guided; 
that a vision of God as Holy may be granted 
to cleanse from vice and selfishness, and a 
vision of God as Love to deliver from disdain 
or strife; that all nations may come to see 
their mutual dependence in the family of man- 
kind; that the kingdoms of the world may 
soon become the kingdom of God and of his 
Son, Jesus Christ. 


THURSDAY, JANUARY 11 
Foreign Missions 


Seripture Readings—Isaiah xxxv.; Acts iv. 


5-12; Rom. x. 11-21. 

Let Us Give Thanks—For the courage and 
loyalty of mission staffs amid tremendous 
difficulties. 


For the rallying of the Church to meet the 
strain. 

For the power of Christian ideas in the out- 
look of native governments; and the witness 
of the Spirit in countless hearts that had not 
known Jesus Christ. 

Let Us Pray—For true conceptions of the 
Kingdom of Christ, and for his reign in the 
whole world. 

For unity on the mission fields, and deliver- 
ance from intolerance and narrowness, from 
carelessness and disloyalty. 

For all missionaries, that grace may’ be 
given in the application of Christianity to the 
practical guidance of life among their con- 
verts. 

That the sway of Islam may be broken; 
that national movements may become a new 
Christian opportunity; that Christian men 
may find an increasing place in native gov- 
ernments, 

For the deepening unity of all nations in 
the fellowship of missionary service. 


FRIDAY, JANUARY 12 
Families, Schools, Colleges, and the Young 


Scripture Readings—Matt. xix. 13-22; Prov. 
iii. 1-17; Psalm cxix. 9-16; 33-40. 

Let Us Thank God—For the increasing de- 
mand for Christian education. 

For the fresh interest awakening in many 
quarters in the teaching of the Bible. 

For the growth of movements for child 
welfare, and the training of the young; for 
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all Christian movements in our schools and 
colleges, and all they have accomplished, 
Let Us Pray—For the recovery of home re- 
ligion and the practice of family prayer. 
For the restoring of reverence by which 
love is purged from passion and base caprice. 
For the capture by Christ of the student 
mind and a new recognition of him as Leader 
and Friend of youth. 
For the uplifting of ambition in youth from 
the spirit of gain into a spirit of service. 
For increased efficiency in Sunday-schools; 
that the Church may lay the burden of the 
young upon her heart to bring them to God, 


SATURDAY, JANUARY 13 


Home Missions 


Scripture Readings—lIsaiah lx. 1-5, 18-22; 
John xv. 1-17; Ephes. iii. 14-21; I Cor. i. 18-31. 

Let Us Pray—That the Church may make a 
fresh discovery of Jesus Christ, and be de- 
livered from lukewarmness into a spirit of 
daring and loyalty up to the point of sacrifice. 

That Christian men and masters may wit- 
ness for Christ in business and industrial life. 

That Christ may become real to his Church 
as in the early days and find the same re- 
sponse of utter surrender. 

That work among those of other races may 
not be hindered by past prejudices; that the 
spirit of Christ’s sympathy and yearning love 
may replace ancient hostilities. 

For patience to wait God’s leisure in re- 
sults, and zeal that knows no tiring; for de- 
liverance from material values in results; for 
a new sense of our own resources in Christ 
and faith to use them; for a love which re- 
fuses to be content with an individual or 
national salvation. 

Oo 


Men are wrong with each other because 
they are wrong with God. Sin is the one 
and only disturber of the peace, and sin is 
the transgression of the infinite law of 
righteousness and love under which the soul 
lives. The way to peace lies through the 
cleansing of the inward life from all un- 
clean and selfish thoughts and purposes. It 
lies through the vision of God, that brings 
with it the true vision of life—Percy C. 
Ainsworth. 

oO 


Be at war with your vices, at peace with 
your neighbors, and let every year find you 
a better man.—Benjamin Franklin. 





Official Information 


MINISTERS’ NEW ADDRESSES 


J. Pressley Barrett, Henderson, N. C. 

Askan Stueler, 14 N. Parrish Ave., Hamilton, Ohio. 
J. W. Ackley, 2604 Chestnut Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 
G. W. Shepherd, Arthur, Ill. 

John S. Kegg, 1165 Pennsylvania Ave., Columbus, O. 
T. E. White, Sanford, N. C. 

A. M. Hainer, 314 Islington St., Portsmouth, N. H. 
E. H. Willey, R. R. 2, Greensburg, Mo. 

W. D. Harward, 1612 Prentis Ave., Portsmouth, Va. 
Clark A. Denison, Bonebrake Seminary, Dayton, Ohio. 
Levi J. Carter, Clemons, Iowa. 

B. J. Earp, 2301 Roanoke Ave., Newport News, Va. 
A. B. Garland, R. R. 3, Hancock, Md. 

J. M. Bradbury, 502 W. Pine St., Sumner, II. 

Ernest Treber, Merom, Ind. 

T. C. House, Upland, Ind. 

A. B. Houseman, R. R, 7, London, Ohio. 








WESTERN WASHINGTON CONFERENCE 


The twenty-fifth annual session of the Western 
Washington Christian Conference will convene at the 
First Christian Church, of Montesano, Washington, 
Saturday, December 30, 1922, at ten a. m., and con- 
tinue over Sunday. Free entertainment. 

D. C. Loucks, Pastor. 

Montesano, Washington. 












Four New Services, or Christmas Programs 






ere eeraramncenes 
| | Oke Starry Nis ; 





*“One Starry Night” by Ira B. Wilson. 
“Wonderful Tidings” by Fred B. Holton. Ex 

“The Angels’ Serenade” based on favorite classics. 
“The Precious Promise” by E. S. Lorenz. 


Price of each, 8 cents per copy, 85 cents per dozen, $3.25 per 
fifty, $6.00 per hundred postpaid. 


*Orchestration for “One Starry Night” can be furnished. 


“Standard Christmas Carols” 


New 1922. 


This collection of well-known Christmas carols, mostly sacred 
but a few secular, is splendid for street carolling, choir con- 
certs, and Sunday-school use. Ten cents per copy postpaid; in 
lots of five or more, nine cents per copy. 


- e 

Christmas Treasury No. 33 

The New Number for 1922. 
wre teats, Patni. In this booklet will be found entertain- 
Saba aoe. ment matter for the Sunday-school to fit in 
: with any idea or service for Christmas. It 
: : is especially rich in primary matter, the 
: : : recitations and exercises for the little 


people being unusually taking and bright. 
This number of the Treasury contains: 


Primary Recitations Acrostics. 
Intermediate Recita- Primary Exercises. 
tions, Intermediate Exer- 
Tableaux, cises. 
Drill. Intermediate Dialogs. 
Motion Exercises, Dialogs for Seniors. 
All this material is on Christmas topics. The greatest aid 
published for preparing Christmas Sunday-school entertain- 
ments. Price 25 cents postpaid. 








four pages, thirty-five cents, postpaid. 


Peace and Good-Will. Lorenz. 


would be possible otherwise. 





“Sons of Promise” 








Fifth and Ludlow 





———— 





Christmas Chimes 


This is a larger book along the same lines as the Christmas Treasury. It contains exercises somewhat longer and more 
complicated than those in the Treasury. The book wiil be found a rich storehouse of matter for a Christmas program. Sixty- 


regular choir is not available, 2.4 OVEBe 
without difficulty. These cantat © .@ possible a much more varied, interesting and dignified service than 


2. Around the Manger. By E. S. Lorenz. 
3. Thy Light is Come. By E. S. Lorenz. 
4. A Christmas Dream. By E. S. Lorenz. 
5S The Search for a King. By E. S. Lorenz. Price, 20 cents per copy. 
by E. S. Lorenz. & The Child of Promise. By E. S: Lorenz. 

New for 1922 7% The Tree of Promise. By E. S. Lorenz. 





THE CHRISTIAN PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION 


Santa Claus Cantata 
For Sunday-school or Public School Use 


SE 





New for 1922 
“Santa to the Rescue” 


Book and Lyrics by Carolyn R. Freeman, 
Music by Ira B. Wilson. 
Bright and Sparkling. 





Our “Best Dozen” Santa Cantatas 


Our cantatas, though each very different in plot and music, 
have certain characteristics in common. Each requires a few 
grownup characters and a large number of children; in each 
the solo, duet, and quartet work is simple, so that the parts may 
be taken by any one who sings at all; in each the stage setting 
is very simple, so that all materials needed can be borrowed 
from neighboring homes in any community; in each the dialog 
is bright and humorous, and the music is delightful and sing- 
able, the text and music combining to make each cantata at- 
tractive to both audience and performer. 


(Listed in the Order of Their Sales Last Year) 


1. A Christmas Secret. Wilson. 7. Santa’s Reception. Wilson. 
2. The Spirit of Christmas, 8. Santa Claus and Co. Wil- 


Lorenz. (No Santa.) son. 

3. The Night Before Christmas. 9. A Visit From Santa. Wil- 
Wilson. son, 

4. A Joke on Santa Claus. 10. Santa’s Airplane. Wilson. 
Wilson. 11. Santa Claus and Uncle Sam. 

5. Santa’s Auto-Sleigh. Wilson. Parks, 

6. Down the Chimney With 12. An American Santa. Hol- 
Santa Claus. Wilson. ton. 


Price of each: 30 cents per copy, $3.25 per dozen, postpaid. 


Complete Cixistmas Primary Services 
RECITAT'* 3, EXERCISES, AND SONGS 


These services furnish complete, attractive, unified services for .he Primary Department. All the grades in that department 
can be represented in the program from the tot jvs. ~ 1: to lisp his part to the child ready to graduate to the Junion department. 


A Journey to Christmas Land. Lorenz. 


Prices: 15 cents a copy; in quantities of noi an one dozen, 85 cents per dozen. 


Sacrea vhristmas Cantatas 
“or Sunday-school and Choir 


We offer a line of easy ca tine fur the co-operation of the choir with the Sunday-school. If a 


choir can be gathered for the purpose and can perform its part 


The list below is the list of only the newer and more popular of our cantatas of this kind. 
Sons of Promise. New 1922. By E. S. Lorenz. Price, 20 cents per copy. 
1. When the Savior Came. By E. S. Lorenz. Price, ~ cents per copy. 


Price, 20 cents per copy. 
Price, 20 cents per copy. 
Price, 20 cents per copy. 


Price, 20 cents per capy. 
Price, 20 cents per copy. 
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Christmas Sunday-School Music — 






























































